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LIFE 

F 

JOHN GAY. 

John GAY, defcended from an old ftmi- 
ly that had been long in poffeffion of the 
manor of *Goldworthy in Devonfhire, was 
born in i688» at or near Barnfiaple, where 
lie was educated by Mr. Luck, who taught 
the fchool of that town with good reputa- 
tion, and , a little before he retired from it» 
publifhed a volume of Latin and EngliHi 
verfes. Under fuch a mafier he was likely 
to form a tafie for poetry. B^ing born with- 
out profpect of hereditary riches, he was 
fent to London in his youth, and placed 
apprentice with a filk-mercer. 

How long he continued behind the coun-^^ 
ter, Jor with what degree of foftnefs and 
dexterity he received and accommodated the 
Ladies , as he probably took no deUght ia, 

* GeWworthy docs no^ a^^^^^iit \m 
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Week, fix Englifh Faftorals, in which tho 
imSLgeit are drawn from real life , fuch as it ap- 
' pears among the nifties in parts of England 
remote from London. Steele , in forae parts 
of his Guardian , had praifed Ambrofe Phi- 
lips , as the Paftoral writer that yielded only 
to Theocritus 9* Virgil y and Spenfer. Pope, 
who had alfo publifhed Pafiorals, not pleaf- 
od to be overlooked , drew up a compari* 
fon of his own compofitions with thofe of 
PliilipSt in which he covertly gave himfelf 
the preference 9 while he feeraed to difown 
it. Not content with this, he is fuppofed to 
have incited Gay to write the Shepherd's 
Week t to fhew , that if it be necelTary to 
copy nature with minutenefs, rural life muft 
b« exhibited .fuch as grodnefs' and ignorance 
have made it. So far the plan was reafon- 
able; but the Paftorals are introduced by « 
Froeme, written wfth fuch imitation as they 
could attain of obfolete language » and by 
confequence in a ftyle that was never fpoken 
nor written in any age or in any place. 

•But the effect of reality and truth became 
confpicuous, even when the intention was 
to fhew them groveling and degraded. Thefe 
Paftorals became popular « and yiw t^a^d 
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^itk delight, as juft reprefentations of rural 
manners and occupations, by thofe who had 
so intereft in the rivalry of the poets, nor 
' knowledge of the critical difpute. 

In 1713 he brought a comedy called Tke 
Wife of Bath upon the ftage, but it re- 
ceived no applaufe; he printed it, however; 
and feventeen years after, having altered it^ 
and , as he thought , adapted it more to the 
public tafte , he offered it again ta the town; 
but, though he was flufhed with the fuccels 
of the Beggar* s Opera ^ had the mortifica- 
tion to fee it again rejected. 

In the laft year of Queen Anne's life , Gay 
was made fecretary to the earl of Claren- 
don, ambalTadour to the court of Hanover* 
This was a fiation that naturally gave him 
bepes of kindnefs from every party ; but the 
Queen's death put an end to her favours, 
and he had dedicated his Shepherd' s Week 
to BoHngbroke, which Swift confidered as 
the crime that obfiructed all kindnels from 
the houfe of Hanover. 

He did not, however, omit to improve 
the right which his office had given him tc 
the notice of the royal family. On the arri* 
val of tht princefs of Wales » he wrote a 
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ad obtained fo muck TaTOur, that 
Prince and Princels went to fee his 
call it^ a kind of nock-trage- 
'kick tke images were comic , and 
a grave; fo tkat, as Pope relates , 
nwell, wko could not kear wkat 
, was at a lofs kow to reconcile tke 
of tke audience witk tke folemnitjr 
ene. 

I performance tke value certainljr 
ttle; but it was one of tbe luckjr 
at give pleafure by novelty » and 
uek favoured by tke audience , tkat 
leared againft it in tke form of cri* 
Ad Griffin a player, in conjunction 
Tkeobald » a man afterwards more 
le, produced a pampklet called tke 
he What dye call it; wkick , fays 
'Is me a Blockhead, and Mr, Pope 

irtune kas always been inconfiant. 
afterwards (1717) ke endeavoured 
in tke town witk Three Hours 
'iagei a comedy bitten > as tkere 
at reafon for believing , by tke joint 
of Pope and Arbuthnot. One pur- 
t was to bring into conltin^t Dt. 
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Woodward the FoITilift, a man not realljr 
or juttly contemptible. It had the fate which 
fuch outrages deferve: the fcene in which 
Woodvi;jird was directly and apparently ri- 
diculed , by the introduction of a mummy 
and a crocodile , difgufted the audience , and 
the performance was driven off the flage 
with general condemnation. 

Gay is reprefented as a man eafily incited 
to hope 9 and deeply deprelled when his 
hopes were difappointed. This is not the 
character of a hero; but it may naturally 
imply fomething more generally welcome, 
a foft and civil companion. Whoever is apf 
to hope good from others is diligent to pleaP 
them ; but he that believes his powers ftron 
enough to force their own way, commonl 
tries only to pleafe himfelf. 

He had been fimple enough to imagi 
that thofe who laughed at the What <f 
call it would raife the fortune of its auth 
and finding nothing done, funk into de' 
tion. His friends endeavoured to divert 1 
The earl of Butilsgton fent him (1716) 
Devonfhire; the year after, Mr. Pul 
took him to Aix ; and in the followin 
Lord Harcourt invited him to his feat , 
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ig his viGt, the two rural lovers were 
d with lightning » as is particularly told 
ope's Letters. 

iing now generally known , he publifhed 
o) his Poems by fubfcription with fuck 
'fs , that he raifed a thoufand pounds ; 
called his friends to a confultation, 
t ufe might be befi made of it. Lewis, 
Heward of Lord Oxford , advifed him to 
ift it to the funds y and live upon the 
eft; Arbuthnot bad him intruft it to Pro- 
ace, and live upon the principal; Pope 
:ted him, and was feconded by Swift, 
urchafe an annuity. 

ay in that difaftrous year* had a pre* 
from young Craggs of fome South- fea* 
: , and once fuppofed himfelf to be maf- 
»f twenty thoufand pounds. His friendf 
uded him to fell his fhare ; but he dream- 
f dignity and fplendour, and could not 
to obftruct his own fortune. He was 
importuned to fell as much as would 
hafe an hundred a year for life, which, 
Fenton , will make you Jure of a clean 
• nnd afhouldcr of mutton every 

(pence. 
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This counfel was rejected; the proEt a 
principal were loft , and Gay funk un( ^ ^ 
the calamity fo low that his life became 
danger. 

5^' the care of his friends, among ^^^^ 
Pope appears to have fhewn particular t^^. 
dernefs, his health was reftored, and, i^e- 
turning to his fiudies,. he wrote a tragedy 
called The Captives , which he was invited 
to read before the princefs of Wales. When 
the hour came, he faw the princefs and hex 
ladies all in expectation, and advancing 
with reverence, too great for any other at- 
tention , Rumbled at a fiool , and falling for- 
wards, threw down a weighty Japan fcreen. 
The princefs ftarted, the ladies fcreamed, 
and poor Gay after all the difturbance was 
fiill to read his play. 

The fate of The Captives^ which was 
acted at Drury-Lane in 1723, 1 know not; 
but he now thought himfelf in favour, and 
undertook (1726) to write a volume of Fables 
for the improvement of tFe young Duke of 
Cumberland. For this he is faid to have been 
promifed a reward , which he had doubtlefs 
magnified with all the wild expectjitions of 
indigence and vanity. 
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Next year the Prince and PrinceCs became 
King and Queen, and Gay was to be great 
and happy ; but upon the fettlement of the 
iioufehold he found himfelf appointed gentle- 
jnan ufher to the priiicefs Louifa. By this 
offer he thought himfelf infulted, and fent a 
melfage to the Queen, that he was' too old 
for the place. There feem to have been ma- 
ny machinations employed afterwards in his 
favour ; and diligent court was paid to Mrs. 
Howard , afterwards countefs of Suffolk , whq^ 
was much beloved by the Ring and Queen , 
to engage her interefl for his promotion; 
but folicitations , verfes, and flatteries were 
thrown away; the lady heard them, and 
did nothing. 

All the pain which he fuffered from the 
neglect, or, as he perhaps termed it, the 
ingratitude of the court, may be fuppofed 
to have been driven away by the unexam« 
pled fuccefs of the Beggar^s Operd, This 
play, written in ridicule of the mufical Ita* 
lian Drama , was firft offered to Gibber and 
his brethren at Drury-Lane, and rejected; 
it being then carried to Rich, had the ef- 
£ect, as was ludicrouQy faid« of making 
Gay rich 9 and Rich gay. 
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OF tliu iutky piece « us the reader cannot 
but w^fh to know the original and progreli, , 
I have inferted the relation which Spene« 
has given in Pope's words. 

"Dr. Swift had been obferving once to 
**Mr. Gay, what an odd prelty fort of a I 
"thing a Newgate Paftoral might make. Gay 
'*was inclined to try at fuch a thing for 
** fome time ; but afterwards thought it would 
"be better to write a comedy on the fame, 
"plan. This was what gave rife to the^cr^- 
"^gar*s Opera. He began on it; and when , 
*<iirft he mentioned it to 9w^ift, the Doctor 
"did not much like the project. As he car* 
"ried it on, he fhewed what he wrote to ' 
" both of us , and we now-and-then gave a ' 
" correction » or a word or two of advice; , 
"but it was wholly of his own writing.—^ 
"When it was done, neither of us thou^t 
"it would fucceed,— We fhewed it to Con* 
*<greve; who, after reading it over, faid, 
"it would either take greatly, or be dapuned 
" confoundedly .»We were all, at the firll 
"night of it, in great uncertainty of thi 
" event ; till we were very much encouragei 
" by overhearing the Duke Argyle , who fa 
" in the next box to us , fay , " It will do— i 
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*'inaft do! I fee it in the eyes of them.** 
** This was a good while before the firft Act 
^'was over, and fo gave ua eafe foon; for' 
that Duke (befides hirown good uHe) hae 
*'a particular kaack, as any one now liv- 
" ing , in difcovering the tafte of the public. 
He was quite right in this , as ufual ; the 
good-nature of the audience appeared 
fironger and fironger every act , and ended 
*'in a clamour of applaufe." 

Its reception is thus recorded in the notes 
to the Dunciad: 

"This piece was received with greater 
applaufe than was ever known. Befides 
being acted in London fixty-three days 
without interruption , and renewed the next 
^reafon with equal applaufe, it fpread in- 
*'to all the great towns of England; was 
played in many places to the thirtieth and 
<«^fortieth time; at Bath andBriaol fifty, etc 
<<It made its progrefs into Wales , Scotland » 
and Ireland, where it was performed twen« 
<'ty-four days fucceffively. The ladies car- 
*'ried about with them the favourite fongs 
''of it in fans, and houfes were furnifhed 
''with it in fcreens. The fame of it was not 
"confined to the author only. The ^ectoa 
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who acted Polly, till then obfcure , becam* 
*'all at once the favourite of the town; her 
'^pictures were engraved, and fold in great 

numbers; her life written, books of letters 
^'and verfes to her publifhed , and pamphlets 
**made even of her fayings and jefts. Fur* 
^'thermore, it drove out of England (for that 
**reafon) the Italian Opera, which had car- 
^'ried all before it for ten years." 

Of this performance , when it was printed , 
the reception was different , according to the 
different opinion of its readers. Swift com- 
mended it for the excellence of its morality^ 
as a piece that placed all kinds of vice in 
the Jirongeft and moft odious light i but 
others, and among them Dr. Herring, after- 
wards archbifhop of Canterbury, cenfured 
it as giving encouragement not only to vice 
but to crimes, by making a highwayman the 
hero , and difmiifing him at laft unpunifhed. 
It has been even faid, that after the exhf 
bition of the Beggar's Opera the gangs c 
robbers were evidently multiplied. 

Both thefe declQons are furely exaggeral 
ed. The play , like many others , was plain 
]y written only to divert, without any ma 
ral purpose, and is therefore not likely t 
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do good; nor can it be conceived, without 
more fpeculation than life requires or admite, 
to be jiroductive of mncb evil. Highfraymen 
and houfe-breakers feldom frequent the plaj*- 
hottfe, or mingle in any elegant diverfioni 
nor is it p6Sible for any one to imagine that 
Be may rob with fafety, becaufe he fees 
JVlacheath reprieved upon the ftage. 

This objection however, or fome other 
vather political than moral, obtained Jiich 
-prevalence, that when Gay produced a fe* 
cond part under the name of Polly, it was 
prohibited by the Lord Chamberlain; and 
he was forced to recompenfe his repulfe by 
a fubfcription, which is faid to have been 
fo liberally beftowed, that what he called 
oppreffion ended in profit. The * publication 
was fo much iavoured^ that though the firft 
part gaine'd him four hundred pounds , near 
thiice as much was the profit of the fecond. 

He received yet another recompenfe for 
this fuppofed hardfhip, in the affectionate 
attention of the Duke and Duchefs of Queenf* 
berry, into whofe houfe he was taken, and 
with whom he paOCed the remaining pait of 
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his life. The* Duke, conEdering his 
of oeconomy, undertook the raanagein 
his money , and gave it to him as he 
ed it. But it is fuppofed that the difc^^^*\* 
nance of the Court funk deep into his ^^^^^ 
and gave him more difcontent than tl^.. ^ 
plaufes or tendernefs of his friends coul 
overpower. He foon fell into his old diflen 
per» an habitual colic, and languifhed 
though with many intervals of eafe and cheei 
fulnefsy till a violent fit at laft feized him 
and hurried him to the grave, as Arbuthnc 
reported, with more precipitance than h 
had ever known. He died on the fourth c 
December 1732, and was buried in Weft^ ~ 
minfter Abbey. The letter which brought am 
account of his death to Swift was laid by * 
for Tome days unopened , becaufe when he 
received it he was imprefl with the precon« 
ception of fome misfortune. 

After his death was publifhed a fecond 
volume of Fables more political than tho 
former. His opera of Achilles was acted, 
and the profits were given to two widow 
fitters, who inherited what he left, as his 
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lawful heirs; for he died without a will, 
though he had gathered* three thoufand 
pounds. There have appeared likewife under 
his name a comedy ealled the Difireft Wife^ 
and the Rehearfal at Gotham , a piece of 
humour **. 

EPITAPH. 

■% 

Erected on a very handfome marble mO' 
nument to the Memory of JOHN GAY^ 
by the Duke and Duchefs of Queenf' 
herry^ in Wejirrdnfier Abbey ^ in the 
South crofs aiJUf againji the tomb of 
Chaucer* 

Of manners gentle, of affections mild; 
In wit a man, fimplicity a child: 
With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage ; 
Form*d to delight at once , and iafh the age : 
Above temptation in a low eftate. 
And uncorrupted ev'n amongft the great: 
A fafe companion » and an eafy friend ; 
Unblam'd thro' life^ lamented in thy end; 

* Spence. 
From JoJuifoa's Lives i!kit'^o^t'i% 
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Thefe are thy honours ! Not that here tl 
Is mix'd with heroes , or with kings th^ 
But that the worthy and the good fha 
Striking their, penfive bofoms, — Hei 
Gay. 

CHARLES and CATHERINE, Duke an 
chefs of .Q.ueenfberry , who loved this 
lent Perfon living, and regret him 

* have caufed this Monument to be erec 
his Memory, 
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ThcH follows Ms farther infefiption. 

Here lie tHe afhes of Mr. Jorn Gat, 
The warmeft frieBd , 
The jnoft benevolent man ; 
Who maintained 
Independency 
In low cireumftances of fortune; 

Integrity 
Itf the midfl of a corrupt age ; 
And that equal ferenity of mind 
Which confcious goodnels alone can give. 
Thro' the whole courfe of his life. 
Favourite of the Mufes, 
He was led by them to every elegant art; 
JRefin'd in taHe, 
And fraught with graces all his own : 
In various kinds of poetry 
Superiour to many, 
Inferiour to none. 
His Works continue to infpire 
What his example taught. 
Contempt of folly, however adorned; 
Deteftation of vice , however dignified ; 
Reverence of virtue « however difgraced. 
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INTRODUCTION 

TO T ■ ■ 

F A B L E 

PART THE FIRST. 



The Shepherd and the Philofoplper. 

Remote from citiQs liw'd a Swain • 
Unvex'd with all thfl caies of gain; v 
Hds head was filver'd o*er with age. 
And long experience mude him lager 
lu fummei's heat,, and winter's cold, . 
He fed bis floek and penn'd the fold; . 
His hours in cheerful labour flew. 
Nor ^nvy not ambition knew ; 
His wiCdom and hia faoneft fame 
Through all the country rais'd his Xktm^k 

A deep Philofopher ( whofe rules 
Of moral life were^drawn from Ci;hAols)>. 
The Shepherd's homely cottagie fought,,. 
And thus e;iploi'd his reash of thought. 

A. 
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Whence is thy learning? Hath thy toll 
O'er books confum'd the midnight oil ? - 
Haft thou old Greece and Borne furvey'd^ 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weigh'd? 
Hath Socrates thy foul refin'd. 
And haft thou fathom'd Tullt's mind? 
Or, like the wife Ulysses, throws 
By various fates , on realms unknown » 
^HaS thou through many cities ftray*d. 
Their cufioms, laws, and manners weigh'd t 

The Shepherd modefily reply 'd » 
I ne'er the paths of learning try'd ; 
Kor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind , their laws and arU ; 
For man is practis'd in difguife. 
He cheats th« moft difcerning eyes; 
Who by that fearch fhall wifer grow. 
When we ourfelves can never know ? 
The little knowledge I have gain'd. 
Was all from fimple nature drain'd; 
Hence my life's maxims took their rife , 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice. 
The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my foul to induftry. 
Who can obferve the careful ant. 
And not provide for future want? 
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My dog (the trufiiefi of his kind) 
With gratitude iniames 1117 miod* 
I mark his true / his faithful way » 
Aod in my fervice copy Tray. 
In conftancy and nuptial love, 
I learn my duty from the doTe. 
The hen, who from the chilly air. 
With pious wing protects her care; 
And ev'ry fowl that lies at large » 
Infiructs me in * parent's charge. 

From nature too I take my rule» 
To fhnn contempt and ridicule. 
1 never, with important air. 
In converfation orerbear. 
Can grave and formal pafs for wife. 
When men the folemn owl defpife ? 
My tongue within my lips I rein ; 
For who talks much, mufi talk in vain. 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who lifiens to the chatt'ring pye? 
Vot would I, with felonious flight. 
By fiealth invade my neighbour's right; 
Bapacious animals we hate: 
Kites, hawks, and wolves, deferve their fat«» 
Do not we jufi abhorrence find 
Againfi the toad ajid ferpent kind? 

A 2 
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But eofy, CAlamDjr, and fpite,' 
Bear fironger Tcnoni in their hi%9. 
Thus eir'ry object of creation 
Can fumifh hints to contemplation; 
And from the- moft minute and meas 
A yirtuooe mind can morals glean. 

Thy fame is juft, the fage replicjs; 
Thy viitue proves thee truly wife. 
Pride oft#p guides the author's peo. 
Books as affected are as men: 
But he who ftudies nature's laws. 
From certain truth his maxims draws 
And thofOy without onr fchools, faffi 
To make men moral, good, and wil 
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TO HIS HIGHNESS 
WILLIAM, 
DUKE OF CUMBERLAND. 



FABLE L 
The LioMt the T^er, and th§ Trmlkr. 

A CCEPT t young Pazkos • th« moral U)r« 
And in thefe tales mankind fnnrey; 
With early virtues plant your breAi« 
The rpeciotts arts of vice deteft. 

PrineeSj like beauties , from their youth 
Are ftraogers to the voice of truth: 
Learn to contemn all praife betimes; 
For flattery's the nurte of crimes: 
Friendthip by fweet reproof is fhevrn , 
(A virtue never near a throne); 
In courts fuch freedom maft offend. 
There none prefumes to be a friend. 
To thofe of your exalted fiation 
£ach courtier is a dedication* 
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Muft I too flatter like the reft. 
And turn my morals to a jeft? 
The Mufe difdains to fteal from tliofe 
^Who ,thriye in courts by fulfome profc 

•Bat fball I hide your real praife* 
Or tell you what a nation fays? 
They in your infant bofom trace 
The yirtuf s of your royal race ; 
In the fair dawning of your mind 
Difcern you gen'rous, mild, and kind 
They fee you grieve to hear diftrefs. 
And pant already to redrefs. 
Go on* the height of good attain , 
Nor let a nation hope in vain; 
For hence we juftly may prefage 
The virtues of a riper age. * 
True courage fhall your hofom fire. 
And future actions own yoi^r fire. 
Cowards are cruel; but the brave 
Love mercy, and delight to fave. 

A Tiger, roaming for his prey. 
Sprung on a Trav'ler in the way; 
The proflrate game a Lion fpies. 
And on th^ greedy tyrant flies : 
With mingled roar refounds the wood 
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. Their teeth, their clawf difiil with blood. 
Till, Tanquidi'd by the Lioa's ftrength. 
The fpotted foe extend* hU leagilu 
The Man befooght the fhaggj lord. 
And CO his knees for life implor'd* 
His life the gen'roos hero gave. 
Together walking to his care* 
The JLion thus befpoke his gueft. 

What hardy beafi fhall dare eoiitei 
My matcblefs firfisgth? You law the fight. 
And muft atteft my pow'r and right. 
Forc'd to forego their native home. 
My fiarviog flaves at diftance roam. 
Within thefe woods I reign alone. 
The bonndlefs foreft is my own ; 
Bears, woWes, and all the favage brood. 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood; 
Thefe carcafes on either hand, 
Thofe bones that whiten all the land. 
My former deeds and triumphs tell , 
Beneath thefe jaws what numbers fell. 

True, fays the Man, the Erength I faw 
Might well. the brutal nation awe; 
But (hall a monltrch, brave like you. 
Place glory in fo falfe a view? 
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Robbers invade their neigkbour'f right. 
Be lov'd. Let juftice bound yoor miglrti . 
Mean are ambitioos beroet* boafts 
Of w«aed lands and nasghler'd h9&»% 
Pirates tbetr power by motden gftia. 
Wife kings by loTe an^ merej reigm; 
To me your clemency hath fhewn 
The virtue worthy of a throne t 
Heav'n gives you power above the reft. 
Like Heav'n to fuocour the diftreft. 

The cafe is plain, the Monaieh Taldi 
Falfe glory hath my youth mined | 
For -beafts of prey , a Tervile train » 
Have been the flatt'rers of my reigiu 
You reafon well. Tet tell me, frieadf 
Did ever yon in courts atteadt 
For all my fawning rogues agree 
That human heroes rale like me. 

-FABLE n. 

The Spaniel and the Cameleon. 

A SPANIEL, bred with aTl the onre 
That waits upon a fav'rite hetr, 
Ne*er felt correction's rigid liand; 
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Iiidulg'd to difobey eommand. 
In pamper'd eafe kis hours were fpent. 
He nerer knew what learning meant; 
Soch Corward airs , To pert , fo fsart » 
Wm ture to win his lady's keart; 
£ach little mirehief gaia*d him praifei 
l^w pretty were his fawning ways! 

The wind was fiMHk, the morning Cair^ 
He Tentnm ^rik to take tke airi 
He ranges aH tke meadow ro«ad« 
And rolls apM tke fefteft ground i 
When near him a Cameleon teen^ 
Was (earoe difiinguiOi'd from the green. 

Dear emblem of the flatt'ring hoft. 
What, live with elowns! a geaius loft! 
To cities and the codrt repair, 
A fbftuae cannot fail thee there; 
Preferments fhall thy talents crown. 
Believe me, friend; I know die Inwn. 

Sir, fays the fy«eph*nt, like yon. 
Of old, politer life I knew; 
Like you , a courtier born and bred , 
Kings lean'd their ear to what I faid; 
My whafper always met (ucce(s; 



39 



FABLES. 



The ladies prais'd me for addrefs; 
I knew to hit each courtier's paHlon^ 
And flatter'd every vice in fatbion. 
But Jove, who hates the liar's way«. 
At once cut fhort my profp'rous daja. 
And, fentenc'd to retain my nature, 
Transfotni'd me to this crawling creature; 
Doom*d to a life obfcure and mean, 
I wander in the fylvan fcene. 
For JovB the heart alone regards. 
He punifhes what man rewards. 
How different is thy cafe and mine! 
With men at leaft you fup and dine. 
While I, condemn'd to thinnefi fare. 
Like thofe I flatter'd, feed on air. ^ 

F A B L E IIL 

The Mother^ the Nurfe, and the Fairy. 

Give me a fon. The bleOing Tent, 
Were ever parents more content? 
How partial are their doting eyes! 
No child is half fo fair and wife. 

Wak'd to the morning's pleafing care. 
The Mother rofe, and fought her heir; 
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She faw the Nurfe, like one poflTeft , 
With wringing hands and fobbing breaft. 

Sare fome difafter hath befel; 
^peaky Nurfe; I hope the boy is well. 

Dear Madam , think not me to blame ; 
Invifibly the Fairy came. 
Your precious babe is hence conrey'd, 
And in the place a changeling laid; 
Where are the father's mouth and nob^ 
The mother's eyes, as black as floes 
See here, a fhocking awkward creature. 
That fpeaks a fool in every feature. 

The womanfs blind, the Mother cries; 
—I fee wit fpaikle in his eyes, 

Lord! Madam, what a fquinting leer! 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 

Juft as fhe fpoke, a pigmy fprite 
Pops through the key -hole, fwift as light, 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he fiands. 
And thus* her folly reprimands. 

Whence fprung the Tain conceited He, 



40 



FABLES, 



That W9 the world with fooU fapplyt . 
What! gire our fprightly race away^^ 
For the dull helplefs Tons of clay 1 
Befideiy by partial fondnefs fbewa. 
Like yo« we dote upon onr own. 
Where yet wa^ eyer found a mother. 
Who'd giye her booby for another? 
And fhould we change with haman braed; 
Well night we paCt for fooU indeed. 

F A B L E IV. 

Th0 EmgU, mnd the AJptmbfy rfAmm&U 

j!\s Jupitbr'i all-feeing eye 
Suryey'd the worlds beneath the fky. 
From .this fmall fpeck of earth were feni 

Murmurs and founds of difcontenti 
For ey'ry thing altye complain'd 
That he the hardeft life lufiain'd. 

Joys ealls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him ftands the royal bird. 
The bird, obedient, from Heay'n's height i 
Downward directs his rapid flight; 
Then cited ey'ry liying thing. 
To hear the mandates of. his King. 
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Ungrateful creatures , whence arife 
Thefc normort whiclr^ offend the Ckies? 
Why tbie diforder? Sajr the caofe: 
For joft are Jova't eternal laws. 
Let each his difcontent rereal ; 
To yon four dog I firfi appeaL 

Hard is my lot, the Hoond replies. 
On what fleet nerres the Grey hoand flies » 
While I, with weary ftep and flow, 
0*er plains » and vales , and mountains §o'; 
The morning fees my chace began , 
Nor ends it till the fetting fun. 

When, (fays the Greyhovnd) I parfae^ 
My game is loft, or caught in view; 
Beyond my fight the prey^'s fecure: 
The Honnd ill flow , but always fure. 
And » had I his fagacious fcent , 
Jorm ne'er had heard my difcontent. 

The Lion cray'd the Fox's art; 
TJie Fox, the Lioft's force and heart. 
The Cock implor'd the Pigeon'a flight, 
Whofe wings were rapid , ftrong , and lights 
The Pigeon irength of wing defpis'd. 
And. tUt Cock's matchlefs yalour priz'd : 
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All cowards fhould be ferv'd like ^ou. 
See 9 fee, your murd'rer is in view; 
With purple hands and reeking knife. 
He firips the fkin yet warm with life: 
Your quarter'd fires , your bleeding dams. 
The dying bleat of harmlefs lambs » ' 
Call for revenge. O fiupid race! 
The heart that wants revenge is bate. 

I grant y an ancient Bam repliea. 
We bear no terrour in our eyes; 
Yet thin^ us not of foul fo tame. 
Which no repeated wrongs inflame; 
InTenfible of ev'ry ill, 
fiecaufe we want thy tufks to kill. - 
Know, thofe who violence purfue. 
Give to themfelves the vengeance due ; 
For in thefe maflfacres we find 
The two chief plagues that wafte mankind. 
Our fkin fupplies the wrangling bar. 
It wakes their flumb'ring fons to war; 
And well revenge may reft contented, 
Sinee drums and parchment were invented. 
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The Mifir and Plmtus. 

7h E wind was high ; the window fhakafy 
With fudden ftart the Mifer wakes. 
Along the filent room be fialkf. 
Looks back 9 and trembles as he walks! 
Each lock and ev'rjr bolt he tries » 
In every creek and comer pries; 
Then opes the cheft with treafore ftoi'd. 
And ftands ia rapture o*er his hoard* 
But now, with fudden qualms pofTeft, 
He wrings his hands » he beats his breaft; 
By GonCcienoe fiung he wildly ftaret. 
And thus his guilty foul declares. 

Had the deep earth her fiores confia*d» 
This heart had known fweet peace of miadL 
But virtue's fold. Good gods ! what priet 
Can recompenfe the pangs of vice! 
O bane of good-! feducing cheat! 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat? 
Gold banifh'd honour from the mind, . 
And only left the name behind; 
Gold fow'd the world with ev'ry ill; 
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Gold taught the murd'rer's fword to kill ; 
'TwAS gold ioftructed coward hearts , 
In treach'ry'i more pefnieious artf. 
Who can recount the mirchieCi o*ar7 
Virtoo refidts on earth no morel 

He fpoke, and figh*d. In angry mood 
PI.UTY7S, his god, before him fiood; 
The Mifer trembling lock'd his cheft. 
The viion frown'd, and thus addreft. 

Whence is this yile ungrateful cant? 
Each fordid raCears daily cant: 
Did 1 9 bafe wretch ^ corrupt mankind? 
The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
BecauPe my bleilings are abus'd, 
Muft I be cenfur'd» curs*d, accus'd? 
Ev'n Tirtue't felf by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry on the trade; 
And power (when lodg'd.in their pofleflfion) 
Groirs tyranny, and rank oppreffion. 
Thns when the rillain crams his cheft. 
Gold is the canker of the breafi; 
'TIS ar'rice, inColence, and pride. 
And ev*ry fhocking vice befide. 
But when to virtuous hands 'tis giv#n. 
It bleffts, liktf the dews of Heav.en, 
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Like Heav'n, it hears the orphans* eries» 
And wipes the tears from widowa* oyei. 
Their crimes on gold fhall mifers Istj, 
Who pawn'd their fordid foals for pajt 
Let bravoes then (when blood is fpilt) ■ 
Upbraid the pafTive fword with gailu 

FABLE VII. 

The Lion, the Fox, and the Geefi, 

A. LION, tir'd with fiate-affairs. 
Quite fick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Refoly'd (remote from noife and ftrife)» 
In peace to pafs his latter life. 

It was proclaimed; the day was fet; 
Behold the gen'ral council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy nam'd* The crowd 
To the new Regent humbly bow'd: 
WoUes, bears y and mighty tygers bend» 
And ftrire who moft fhall condefcend. 
He ftraight affumes a folemn grace. 
Collects his wifdom in his face; 
The crowd' admire his wit , his fenfa , 
Each word hath weight and confequenca: 
The flait'rer all his art difplaysi 
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who Hath power, ii fure of praife. 
Fox flept forth before the reft, 
d thus the (ervile throng addreft* 

low raft his talenfiy bora to rule, 
d train'd in Tirtae's honeft fchooll 
hat clemency his temper fways! 
w oncorrupt are all his ways! 
neath his conduct and command 
pine fhall ceafe to wafte the.Jand; 
s brain hath firatagem and art, - 
adence and mercy rule his heart* 
hat bleffings muft attend the nation 
ider this good adminifiration I 

He faid. A Goofe, who difiant Hood, 
urangu'd apart the cackling brood. 

Whene'er I hear a knave commend, 
) bids me fhun his worthy friend. ^ 
hat praile ! what mighty commendation ! 
It 'twas a Fox who fpoke th' oration* 
>xes this government may prize 
I gentle, plentiful, and wife; 
they enjoy thefe fweets, 'tis plain, 
> Geefe muft feel a tyrant reign, 
hat havock now (hall thin oor raoe! 

B % 
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When er'ry pettjr clerk in place , 
To prore his tafte , and feem polite. 
Will feed on geeCe both aooa and ii%hl« 

FABLE VIII. 

The Lady and the Wafp. 

Wh AT whifpers muft tlie Beautjr beatt 
What hoorly nonfeafe haunts her eart 
Where'er her eyes difpenfe their charm. 
Impertinence around her fwarms. 
Did not the tender nonfenfe ftrike. 
Contempt and fcorn might look dtflike. 
Forbidding airs might thin the place » 
The flighteft flap a fly can chafe. 
But who can drive the num'rousJ^reedT 
Chafe one, another will fucceed. 
Who knows a fool » muft know hit brother; 
One fop will recommend another; 
And with this plague fhe's righdj earft, 
Becaufe fhe lift'ned to the fiifi. 

As Doris, at her toilette's doty^ 
Sat meditating on her beauty. 
She now was penfive, now was gay. 
And loll'd the fultry hours awaj. 
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As thus in indolence fhe lies. 
A fs^idy Wafp aro«nd htt flies. 
He now advaseesy now retires. 
Now to het neck and cheek afpires ; 
Her fan in vain defends her charms; 
Swift he-retams, again alarms. 
For by repulfe he bolder grew. 
Perch 'd on her lip, and.fipt the dew* 

She frowns, fhe frets. Good God ! fhe cries. 
Protect me from thefe teafing flies! 
Of aU the plagues that Hear'n hath (eat 
A Wafp is moft impertinent* 

The hov'xing infect thus eomplain*d. 
Am I then flighted, fcorn'd! difdain'd? 
Can fucji offence year anger wake? 
*Twas beauty caus*d th^ bold miftake. 
Thofe cherry lips that breathe perfume. 
That cheek fo ripe with youthful bloom , 
Made me with flicong defire purdue 
The fairei peach that erer grew. 

Strike him not, JsniiTy Doris cftes. 
Nor murder wafps, like vulgar flies; 
For though he's free, (to do him right). 
The ercaure's civil and politer 
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In ecftafies away he pofif ; 
Where'er he came the fardur.bo^fl 
Brags \^ow her fyreeteA tea he^Ops 
And fhews the fugar on his lips. 

^he hint alarm'd the forward en 
Sure of fuccefs away they flew; 
They fbare the dainties of the day 
Bound her with airy mufic play; 
And now they flutter, now they r< 
Now foar again, and fkim her bre 
Nor were they banifh'd, till fhe fc 
That Wafps have flings , and felt the * 

FABLE IX. 

fhe Bull and the Majiiff 

Seek you to train your fav'rit 
Each caution, ev'ry care emplo 
And ere you venture to confide 
Let his preceptor's heart be trj 
Weigh well his manners, life, a 
On thefe depends thy future h 

As on a time , in peaceful 
A Bull exi|9y'd the flonr'ry 
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A Mafiiff pafs*d; inflam'd with ire. 

His e)re*bal1s fhot indignant fire; 

He foam'dy he rag*d with thirft of blood. 

Spoming the ground the monarch flood , 
And roar*d alood, Sufpend the fights 
In a whole fkin, go, fleep to-night; 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage. 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage? 
Is it ambition fires thy breaft. 
Or avarice that ne'er can reft? 
From thefe alone unjirftly fprings 
The world- defiroying wrath of kings. 

The forty MaftifF thus returns. 
Within my bofom glory burns. 
Like heroes oF eternal name. 
Whom poets fi ng, I fight for fame: 
The butcher's fpirit-fiirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclid'd. 
He train'd me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed* 

Curs'd dog« the Boll reply 'd, no more 
I wonder at thy thirft of gore; 
For thou (beneath a* butcher train'd, 
Whofe hands with cnielty are fiain'd; 
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His daily murders ia thy view) 
Mufly like thy tutor, blood purCoe. 
Take then thy fate. With goring woud 
At once he lifts him from the ground; 
Aloft the fprawling hero flies. 
Mangled he falls, he howls «iid dios. 

FABLE X. 

The EUphant and th$ Bookfeller. 

n?HE man, who with undaunted toilr 
Sails unknown feas to unknown toils. 
With various wonders feafts his Gght: 
What firanger wonders does he write! 
We read, and in defciiption view 
Creatures which Adam never knew ; 
For, when we rifk no coutradietion , 
It prompts the tongue to deal in fiction. 
Thofe things that fiartle me or you, 
I grant are firange, yet may be true. 
Who doubts that elephants Are found 
For fcience and for fenfe renown'd? 
fioERi records their firength of parts, 
Fxtent of thought, and (kill in arts; 
How they perform the law's decrees. 
And fave the fiate the hanguum's fees; 
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And^Tow by travel uaderftand 

The UngiHii|(e of anotber land. 

Let tliofe wliD qveftien this report , 

To PLyiY*! aaeient page refort. 

How leani'd was that Cagacioos breed! 

Who BOW <like them) the Greek cas readf 

As one of thefe^ in days of yore» 
BuiBdiag'^ a fhop of learntng o'er, 
Nft like our «iodeifi dealers, miadiag 
OfAy Ihe maTgfin'ft breadth awl binding; 
A book his oiitioiw eye de^ins. 
Where, with exa«teft eare and pains. 
Were CY'f^ beaft and bii4 yortray'd. 
That e'er %he (barcti'of mam rarv«yHi% 
Their natares and their powers were writj^ 
With aH tbe pride of human wit ; 
The page he with attention fpread, ^ 
Aurd fbas mnaik'd on whM be yomL 

Man with firong reafon is endow'd; 
A bMft (oaroe inflinct is aUow'd. 
Sat let this iaotbof's wotth be try'd, 
'Tis plain that -neither was his guide* 
Can he difctem the different natures, 
A«d weigh pow'r of other creatures^ 
Who b^ the pntUal work hath fbewn 
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He kno^KTs To little of his own? 
How falfeljr is the Tpaniel drawi^l 
Did man from him firft learn to Cawnt 
A dog proficient in' the trade! 
He, the chief flatt'rer nature made! 
Go, man, the ways of courts difeara, 
You*ll find a tpaniel flill might leam. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenfure, or his wonder? 
From courtiers' tricks, and lawyers* arts. 
The fox might well improve his parte. 
The lion, wolf, and tiger's brood 
He curfes, for their thirft of blood ;^ 
But is not man to man a prey? 
JBeaBs kill for hunger, men for pay. 
< 

TheBookteller, who heard him fpeak. 
And faw him turn a page of Greek 
Thought, what a genius hare I found i 
Then thus addrefs'd with bow pjofoond. 

Learn'd Sir, if you*d employ yoat pta 
Againft the fenfelefs fons of .men,' 
Or write the hifiory of Siam, 
Ko man is better pay than I am; 
Or, fi nee you're leam'd in Greek, let'f Xa? 
Something againft the Trinity, 
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When wrinkliog with a faeer his trunk » 
Friend » quoth the Elephant » you're drunk { 
J^'en keep your money » and be wife; 
Leave man on man to criticife; 
For that yon ne'er can want a ^en 
Among the (enfelers Tons o^ men. 
They unprovok'd will court the (rayx 
Envy's a fharper fpur than pay. 
No author ever fpar'd a brother; 
Wits are game-cocks to one another* 

F A B L £ XI. 

Tke Peacock J th^Tuthcy ^ avid tie Gooje. 

In beauty faults confpicuous grow. 
The fmalleft fpeck is.feen on Diow. 

As near a bam,4>y hunger led, 
A Peacock with the poultry fed; , 
All yiew'd him with an envious eye. 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry. 
He 9 confcious «f fuperiour merit. 
Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit, 
Hts fiate and dignity affiimes, 
Aad to the fun difplays his plumes , 
Whi«h , like the heav'n'i o'er-arching Ckiei, 
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Are tpattgled* with a thoufand eyes 
The cirdiDg ray$, and varied light 
At ^nee cbnfoand their dazzled figli 
On ev'ry tongue detraction hurns» 
And malice prompts their fpleen by 

Mark, with what idfolence and ] 
The creature takes his haughty ftrid 
The Turkey cries. Can fpleen conti 
. Sare never bird was half To rain! 
But t^ere inlrinfic merit feen. 
We Turkeys have the whiter fkin. 

From tongue to tongue they caught i 
And next was heard the hilHng Goc 
What hideous legs! what filthy clai 
I fcotn to cenfure little flaws. 
Then what a horrid fquawling throi 
£y'n owls are frighted at the note^ 

True. Thofe are faults » the Peacock 
My fcream , my fhanks you may del 
But fuch blind critics rail in vain: 
What, overlook my radiant train! 
Know, did my legs (your fcom and 1 
The Turkey or the Goofe fupport. 
And did ye fmam with harfher fow 
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Thofe faults in you had ne'er been found : 
To all apparen^ beauties blind* 
Each blemifh ftrikes an enTiouf mind. 

Thus in aibo^blies have I fden 
A nymph of bijlghteft charms and mien , 
Wake envy in each ugly face; 
And "buzzing fcandal £1U the jlace. 

. F A B l « XU. 

Cupid 9 Hymen , akd Plutuf. 

As Cupxs in CYTHBaa's grdve 
Employ 'd the lefler powers of love. 
Some fhape the bow » or fit the firing. 
Some give the taper fhaft its wingi^ 
Or turn the polifh'd quiver's mould » 
Or head the darts with temper'd gold. 

AmidR, their toil and various care. 
Thus Hymem, with alTuming^ir, 
Addrefs'd the God. Thou purblind chit^ 
Of awkward and ill-judging wit. 
If matches are not better made , 
At once I muft forfwear my trade, 
Yoo fend me fuch ill-coupled folks. 
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That 'tis a fhatne to fell tfaem yokes. 
They fquabble foe a pin, a feather^ 
And wonder how they came together. 
The huf band's fullen, dogged » fhy, 
' The wife grows flippant in reply; 
He loves command and due refiriction , 
And fbe as well likes contradiction ; 
She never flavifhly fubmits; 
She'll have her will, or have her fits; 
He this way tugs , fhe t'other draws : 
The man grows jealous , and with eaufe^ 
Nothing can fave him but divorce; 
And here the wife complies of coarfe. 

When, fays the boy, had I to do 
With either your affairs or yon ? 
I never idly fpend my darts; 
You >trade in mercenary hearts : y"^ 
For feltlement; the lawyer's fee'd; 
Is my hand witnefs to the deed? 
If they Hke cat and dog agree » 
Go rail at Plutus, not at me. 

Plvtvs appear'dy and faid, 'Tis true. 
In marriage gold is all their view; 
They feek not beauty » wit, or fenfe; 
And love is feldom the pretence. 
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All offer inoenfe at my fhrine. 
And I alone nhe baigain fign. - 
How can Bblxmoa blame her fatet 
She only afk'd a great eAate*^ 
I>0Rzs was rich enough » *tie troe ; ^ 
Her lord mufi give her title too; 
And ev'ry raan» or rich or poor* 
A foitane afki , and aflii no more* 

AVrice, whatever fhape it bears 
Mufi fiill be eonpled with its saxes. 

FABLE XUI. 

Tke tmm§ Stag. 

As a young Stag the thicket pafi» 
The branches held his antlers fafi; 
A clown, who faw the captire hung, 
Acrofs the horns his halter flang. 

Nbw» fafely hamper'd in the cord. 
He bore the prefent to his lord: 
His lord was pleas'd: as was the clown. 
When he was tipt with half-a-crown. 
The Stag was brought before his wife; 
The tender lady begg'd his life. 
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How neek'^tbefkin! haw fpeek'd lUie«rii|iae! 
Sure never cre«lsre wm To ehMming! 

At firfi withia the yard confia'd. 
He ipk and hides bom all maakiad ; 
Now bolde* growa» with fi,x*d, anuuui. 
And di^ant awe» pxafomes t» gase^ 
Munche* tkk» Knea an the Uaaa, 
And on a hood or apron dines; 
He fieaU my Kttle mafter^s ki^ajd. 
Follows th« fervants to be £ed: 
Nearer and nearer now he ftands , 
To feel the praife of patting hands ; 
Examines ev'ry fift for meat. 
And though lapals'd, difdains retreat; 
Attacks again with levell'd horns. 
And maa, that was kia tecrqas, Ccorns. 

Sttfih is the eottntry-maidaa's^tngbt. 
When firft a red-eoat is io fight; 
Behind the door Che hides her face; 
Next time at diftanca eyes ika laca» 
She now caa all his tetrouri Aand» 
Nor from bis fijueese withdraws her band: 
She plays familiar ia his ariBs% 
And eT'ry foldier hatb bis charms ; 
From tent ta tent fhe fpreads her flame : 
I^or cuBom conquers £eai aad Wiani^* 
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F A B JL £ XIV. 

The Monkty who had feen the World. 

A Monkey ft to leforni the timet* 
BeCbW'd to vi&i foreign elimes; 
For men im diftant leflese roefli 
To bring yolitei flMumei s h^ame. 
So Coci^ he Uref » M toil defiet s 
Misfortmiee ferve te make oe wile. 

At length the treach'roue fnefe was laid; 
Poor Pv« was caught, to town eoQvey'd« 
There fold; (how envy'd was his dooita. 
Made cAf ttve ia a Udy's room 1) 
Proud as lo?ei of his ehalns , 
He d«iy> by day her favom ^auuu 
Wtiene'ei the duty of the day. 
The toilette^ calls i with onimic play 
He twills her knots, he cracka her fan 9 
Like a«y othei^ Gentleman. 
In vifits too his parts and wit. 
When lefts g^ew dull, were Cure to hit* 
Proud with applanfe, he thought his mind 
In ey'ry courtly art refin'd; 
Like OaFBaos burnt with pubUc ^ 
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To civilize Ihe monkey-weal; 

So watch'd oceafion, broke hie chaili. 

And fought his native woods again* 

The hairy fylvans round him prelk» 
Aftonifh'd at his firut and drefs. 
Some praife his fleei^, and othiers glo 
Upon his rich embroider'd coat; 
His dapper perriwig commending » 
With the black tail behind defending; 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary froft, or fleecy fnow; 
But all, with envy and defire. 
His flutt'ring fhoulder-knot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries » 
I come to make a nation wife. 
Weigh your own worth ; fupportyoorpla 
The next in rank to human jace. 
In cities long I pafs'd my days, 
Convers'd with men , and learn 'd their wa 
Their drefs, their courtly manners fee; 
Reform your Rate , and copy "me. ' - 
Seelt ye to thrive? In flatt'ry deal; 
Yonr.feorn, your hate, with that concea 
Seem only to regard your friends. 
But afe Jhem for your priyate ends ; 
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Stint not^to truth the flow of wit; 
Be prompt to lie, whene'er 'tis fit. 
Beud all your force to fpatter merit; 
Scandal is eonverfation's fpirit; 
Boldly to ey'vy thing pretend. 
And men- your talents fhall commend; 
I knew the great. Obferve me right. 
So fhall yon grow lik^jman polite. 

He fpoke and bow'd. With mntt*ring jaw0 
The wond'riBg circle grinn'd applaufe. 

Now warm with malice, envy, fpite, 
TBeir moft obliging friends they bite; 
And fond to copy human ways, 
Bractife new mifchiefs all their days. 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for fchool; 
With travel lihKhes the fool; 
Studious of ev'ry coxcomb's airs. 
He drinks , games , drelTes , whores , and fwears , 
O'erlooks with fcorn all virtuous arts. 
For vic^ is fitted to his parts. 
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F A B E XV, 

The Philafopher tJU JByksqfluti 

TlHE S«g«, awak'd at eatljr daj» 
Through th« de#p foreft took hU 
Drawa by the mu&c qf the groins 
Aloilg the winding gloom he roves ; 
From ttce to tree, the warbling tlura 
Froloog the fwctet atteniate »etot« 
But where he pafs'd, he terrour thrc 
The fong broke fhort , the warblers £ 
The thrtifbes chattered with affright. 
And nightingales abhorr'd his fight { 
All animals before him ran. 
To fhon the hateful fight of man. 

Whence is this dread of ev'iy ereat 
Fly th^y oai figure or «ui natiite ? 

As thus he walk'd in- mufing. theuf 
His ear imperfect accents caught; 
With cautious ftep he nearer drew. 
By the thick fhade conceaVd from Vl 
High on the brancb a Pheafant ftood 
Around her all her lifi'ning brood ; 
\ 
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"proud of the bleflfings of her nefi. 
She thus a mother's ^re expteft. 

No dangers here fball eircamTont, 
Within the woods, enjoy content. 

Sooner the hawker Taltare truft. 
Than man, of anfimats the worft; 
In kirn ingratitnde y6n find, 
Ttce pecnliar to the kind. 
The Cheep, whofi^ anneal fleeee it dy'd. 
To guard his health , and feinre his pride , 
FoTc'd from his fold and natfye plain. 
Is in tiM eitiel rhattihles flain. 
The fwarms, who, with induftrioas fkill. 
His kites witk wax and honey fill , ' 
In ¥ain irholt (i^mmer^ayB employ'd. 
Their fioM nte Told, the rate deftroy'd. 

^ What IHbnte fflMn the goo{\» is paid! 
Does Mi het #ittg aH fei^ce aid ? 
Does it nol lovers' hearts explain. 
And dmdge to raith the merchant's gUin? 
What now rjbfrtif^ thi* i;«n'ral HfeT 
He lakek the qoiUs, and eats go^. 
Man th«n ai^id, d«teft Ms wkys; * 
So fafety fhall prolong your days. 

. Wke* firtvltes ut thtti ^ttei^ved. 
Be fare we Pktafaata ttnft ke Ipiltud. 
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FABLE XVI. 

The Pin and the N—dU. 

A FIN« wbo long Bad fery'd a beaoty, 
Proficient in the toilette's duty , 
Had form'd her rieeve, confin'd her bairg 
Or giv*n her knot a fmarter air» 
Now neareft to her heart was plao'd» 
Now in her manteau's tail difgrac'd; 
But could Che partial fortune blame. 
Who faw her lovers ferv'd the fame? 

At length from all her hononrs eaft. 
Through yArious turns of life fhe paft ; 
Now glitter'd on a tailor's arm \ 
Now kept a beggar's infant warm t 
Now, rang'd within a mifer's eoat« 
Contributes to his yearly groat; 
Now, rais'd again from low approach^ ^ 
She yifits in the doctor^s coach; 
Here, there , by rarious fortune toA^ 
At laft in GaasaAM-hall was loft, 

Charm'd with the wonders of the fhew^ 
Oa ey'ry fide, aboye» below » 



She now. of this or that inquires » 
lyMt leafi was underfiood admires* 
*Tis plain, each thing To ftrack her mind. 
Her head's of virtuofo kind. 

And pray what's this and this, dear Sit? 
A Needle, fays th' interpreter. 
She knew the name. And thus the fool 
Addrels'd ker as a tailor's tooi* 

A Needle with that filthy fione. 
Quite idle, all with mfi o'ergrown! 
You l^etter might employ your parta. 
And aid the fempfirefs in her arts* 
But tell me how the friend fhip grew 
Between that paltry flint and yon? 

Friend , fayt-the Needle, ceafe to blame ; 
I follow real worth and fame. 
Know'ft thon the loadftone's pow'r and art^ 
That virtue Tirtoes can impart ? 
Of all his talents I partake. 
Who Ihen can fach a friend forfake ? 
'Tis I direct the pilot's hand 
To fhnnthe rocks and treaoh'rons faiid; 
By aie the diftant world is known. 
And either Ikoza if our own* / 
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Had 1 with aiilliDers been bred. 
What had I beeiiT tbe gMe of tbi««d» 
And drudg'd as Tvlgar Needfes d5. 
Of no more confequenee tfum y^m* 

F A B L 1£ XVII. 

The Shepherd's mmd Hke W^^» 

A WOLF, with honger fieree and bold^ 
Bavag'd the plains, aad iliinn'd the fbldt 
Deep in the wood fecnte be lay^ 
The thefts of night/regal'd tb« day^ 
In vain the fhlepherd's wakeful e«l<* 
Had spread the toils , and walehMthe fnmv; 
In vain the dog pnrfu'd his paee» 
The fleeter robber moek'd bis ehac^. 

AsLioerrooT rang'd the fer^ft fbvud* 
hy chance hb foe*s retreat ht fouid. 

Let ns awhile the war rufpekid* 
And reafon as from friettd to fnend. 



A truce? replies the Wolf.' 'tis dr 
The Dog the parley thns begna. 
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Haw can that ftrong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defeacelefs kind? 
Thofe jaws fhould prey on nobler food* 
And drink the boar's and lion's bloocU 
Great fools with gen'rous pity melt » 
Which coward tyrants never felt. 
How harmlelj is our fleecy wml 
Be brave 9 and lef thy mercy fpare* 

Friend, fays the Wolf, the matter weigh. 
Nature defign'd us beafis of prey ; 
As fttch, vAen hunger finds a treat, 
'Tis necelfary WqUcs fhould eat. 
If, mmdful of the bleating weal. 
Thy bofom burn with real zeal; 
Hence,) and thy> tyrant-lord befeech. 
To him repeat the moving fpeech; 
A Wolf e«ts fheep but now and then. 
Ten 4houfands are devour'd by men. 
An open foe may prove a cnrfe. 
But a pretended friend t3 worfe. ^ 
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FABLE XVIII. 

The Painter who pleafed nobody and 
, every Body* * 

Lest men fttfpect your Ule untme^ 

Keep probability in view. 

The trav'ler, leaping o*er thofe boundf. 

The credit of his book confounds ; 

IVbo with his tongue hath armies routed^ 

Makes ev*n his real courage doubted* 

But flatt'ry never feems abfurd; 

The flattered alvi^ays take your.wolrd: 

ImpoITibilities feem juA; 

They take. the firongeft praife on traft;^ 

Hyperboles y though ne'er fo great , 

Will mil come fhort of felf- conceit. 

So very like a Fainter drew. 
That every eye the picture knew; 
He hit complexion, feature, air,' 
So juft, the life itfelf was there. 
No fiatt'ry, with his colours laid. 
To bloom refior'd the faded maid. 
He gave each mufcle all its firength , 
The month, the chin, the nofe's length 
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His boneft peioicil touch'd with truth, 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 

He loft his friends t his. practice fail'd. 
Troth (hould not always be reveal'd; 
In duEty piles bis pictures lay , 
For AO one Tent the fecond pay. 

Two bnfios, fraught with ev'ry grace, 
A Vbmus' and Apollo's face. 
He plae'd in Tiews refoly'd to pleafe. 
Whoever fat, he drew from thefe; 
From thefe corrected ev'ry feature. 
And fpirited each awkward creature. 

All things were fet; the hour was come. 
His pallet ready o'er his thumb. 
My JLord appear'd , and feated right 
In proper attitude and light. 
The Painter look'd , he fketch'd the piece , 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 
Of Titiam's tints, of Guino's air; 
Thofe eyes, my Lord, the fpirit there 
Might well a Raphabl's hand require. 
To give them all the native fire; 
The features fraught with fenfe and wit 
You'll grant are rety hard to hit; 
' D « 
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But yel with patience you fbalt view 
As much as paint and art ca» d»« 

Obferve the work. My Lord xaply^dt 
Till new I tboughl my month was widef 
Befides , my ^ofe is femewhal long , / 
Dear Sir , for me, 'tis £ar toe y^ang . ; 

Oh» pardon me , the iirtift ety'd^ 
In this we painters mui decide. ^ 
The piece er'n commoo eyes OMift Aiik*» 
I warrant it extremely like. 
My lord examtn'd it a-new; 
No leoking-glafs feem'd half fo trtM. 

^ Lady came, with borrow'd grae* 
He from his Vbhus form'd her Cace» ^ 
Her lover prais'd the Painter's art; 
So like the picture in his heast I 
To ev^ry age fome charm he lent, 
£fr*n Beauties were almoft coatanL 

Through all the tawn his art-U»oy ptaiaV 
His^cuflom grew, his price wdh lais'd. 
Had he the real likened fhewOt 
Would any man^ the picture own ? 
But when thus hapipily Vie wtw^t 
EMch fouod the UkeaeU m Yi\tk \^ 
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FABLE XIX. 

The Lion and the Cub, 

How fond are OMn of rule and place » 
Who court it from the ntcan aad bafe ! 
Thefe cannot bear an equal nigk» 
But from fuperiour merit fly. 
They lore the cellar's vulgar )oke , 
And lofe their hoars in ale and fm^e ; 
There o'er Tome petty club prefide ; 
So poor 9 Co paltry is their pride! 
Nay , ev*n with fools whole nights will fit , 
In hopes to be fupreme in wit. 
If thefe can read , to thefe I write. 
To fet their worth t|i trneA light. 

A Lion-^enb t of fordid mind. 
Avoided all the lien-kittd ; 
Fond of appUufe , he fought the feafis 
Of vulgar and ignoble beafts. 
With afles all his time he fpent , 
Their club's perpetual prefident. 
He caught their manners , looks , and airs ; 
,Aji ab in ev'ry thing, but ears! 
If e'«r hfti Hlfhnefa. ioDieaial & y^Vft > 



Bat At eacb 

Good Gods! how natural he Dr«^ 

Elate with flatt'ry and conceit. 
He feeks his royal (ire's retreat; 
Forward , and fond to fhew his | 
His Highnefs brays, the Lion ftar 

Puppy, that curs*d Toeiferation 
Betra/9 thy life and conrerCation 
Coxcombs , an ever«noify race » 
Are trumpets of their own di%r« 

^ Why fo fevere? the Cub repl 
Our fenate always held me wfT 

^ weak is pride I returns 
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As an old Hen led forth her train , 
*.nd feem'd to peck to fhew the grain; 
She rak'd the chaff, fhefcratch'd the ground. 
And glean'd the fpacioaa yard around. 
A giddy chick , to try her wings « 
On the well's narrow margin fprings , 
And prone fhe drops. The mother's breaft 
All day with forrow was poffeft. 

A cock fhe met, her fon fhe knew ; 
And in her heart affection grew. 

My Ton, fays fhe, I grant your years 
Have ^ach'd beyond a mother's cares ; 
I fee you vigorous, ftrong, and bold; 
I hear with joy your triumphs told ; 
'Tis not from Cocks thy fate I dread i 
But let thy ever- wary tread 
Avoid yon well; that fatal place 
Is fure perdition to our race ; 
Print this my counfel on thy breaft; 
To the just gods I leave the reft. 

He thanVd her care; yet day by day 
His bofbm bnrn'd to dtfobey; 
And erery time the well he faw, 
Soom'd in his h«axt the foo\\t^\v9« \ 
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Near and more near each day he drew. 
And long'd to try the daog'toos view. 

Why was this idle charge ? he erles ; 
Let courage female fears def^e. 
Or did fhe doubt my heart wa» brave, . 
And therefore this in|aoction gave ? 
Or does her haryeft ftore the place • 
A treafure for her younger race ?_ , 
And would fhe thus my fearch prevent t 
I fiand refolv'd, and dare th' e?eiit« 

Thus faid. He mounts the margin's roand 
And pries into the depth profoun^. 
He fbetch^d his neck; and from below 
With ftretching neck advanced a foe; 
With wrath his ruffled plumes he reaxf » 
The foe with ruffled plumes appears ; 
Threat anfwer'd threat , hi» fury grew » 
Headlong to meet the war he flew i 
But when the wat'ry death he feandt 
He thus lamented, as he drown'd. 

I ne'er had been in this condition; 
But for my mpiher's prohibition. 
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' FABLE XXL 

The Emi'Catcker and Cats. 

TlHE raU by aigbt Tach mifcbief did, 
Bbttt was ev'ry morning chid. 
They nnderniin*d whole fides of bacon , 
Hercheefe was fapp'd , her tarts were taken. 
Her pafties , fenc'd with thickeft pafte , 
Were all demolifh'd , and laid wafte. 
She cors'd the cat (br want of duty . 
Who left her toes a conftant booty. 

An Engineer, of noted fkill, 
Engag'd to ftop the growing ilT. 

From room to room he now Curreys 
Their haunts » their works » their fecret ways ^ 
Finds where they .Tcape an ambuCcade , 
And whence the nightly Tally's made. 

An envious Cat, (xovl ^lace to place ^ 
Unfeen , attends his filent pace ; 
She faw that, if his trade went an. 
The purring race mnft be undone ; 
So, fecretly removes his baits. 
And «T'ry ftratagcn defeais. 
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Again he fets the poifon'd toils y 
And Pufs again the labour foib. 

What foe (to fruirate my defigns) 
My fchemes thus nightly countermines ? 
Incens'd , he cries : this very hour 
The wretch fhall bleed beneath my power. 

So faid. A pond'rous trap he brought. 
And in the fact poor PuGs was caught. 

Smuggler , fays he , thou fhalt be mad^ 
A victim to our lofs of trade. 

The captive cat, with piteous mews. 
For pardon » life, and freedom fues. 
A fifter of the fcience fpare » 
One int'reft is our common care. 

What infolcnce ! the man reply'd ; 
Shall cats with us the game divide ? 
Were all your interloping band 
£xtinguifh*d , or expeird the land , 
We rat- catchers might raife our fees. 
Sole guardians of a nation's cheefe ! 
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A cat» who faw the lifted knife , 
Thus fpoke , and fav'd her £fier's life. 
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In ey'ry age and clime we fee. 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
£ach hates his neighbour for encroaching; 
'SquiriB ftigmatizes 'fquire for poaching ; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms , 
And fcandal pelts each other's charms>s 
Kings too their neighbour- kings dethrone » 
In hope to make the world their own. 
But let us limit our defires , 
Kot w|ir like beauties » kings , and Tquires ! 
For though we both one prey purfue , 
There's game enough for us and you. 

FABLE XXn. 

The Goat without a heard. 

TiS certain, that the modi£h padions 
Defcend among the crowd , like fafhions. 
£xcufe me then; if pride, conceit, 
(The manners of the fair and great), 
I give to monkeys , alTes , dogs , 
Fleas ^ owls , goats, butterflies, and hogs. 
I fay, that thefe are proud. What then? 
I never laid, they equal men. 



A Go At (as vain as Goal ca.tk\>«^ 

IE. ^ 
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Affected fingularity. 
Whene'er a thjrmy bank he fouad , 
He roird upon the fragrant gromid. 
And then with fond attention ftood» 
Fix'd o'er his image in the flood. 

' I hate my frowzy bea,rd , he cries ; 
My youth is loft in this difguife* 
Bid not the females know my vigoar^ 
Well might they loath this re/reod figiiie. 

Refolv'd to fmooth his fhaggy face. 
He fought the barber of the place. 
A fli ppant monkey , fpruce and tm&xt. 
Hard by , profefs'd the dapper art; 
His pole with pewter bafons hung. 
Black rotten teeth in order ftrung, 
Rang'd cups, that in the window Aobd, 
Lin'd with red rags , to look like blood. 
Did well his threefold trade explain , 
Who rhav'd , drew teeth , and breath'd a veia. 

The Goat be welcomes with an air^ 
And Teats him in his wooden chair; 
Mouth , nofe, and cheek , the lather hides : 
Light, fmooth , and fwift the razor glides^ 
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1 hope your cuftom; Sir» fays Pug. 
Sure neTor face was half To flnug \ . 

The Goat , Impatient for applaufe , 
Swift to the neighb'Hng hill withdraws ; 
The fhaggy people grinn'd and A^r'd. 

Heighday ! what's here ? without a beard ! 
Say, brother, whence the dire difgracet 
What envious hand hath robb'd your (aee ? 

When thus the fop with foiiles of rcom. 
Are beards by civil nations worn ? 
Ev'n MofcoTiles have mow'd their chini : 
Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode. 
And b^ar about the hairy load ? 
Whene'er we through the village ftray; 
Are we not mock'd along the way , 
Infulted with loud fhouts of fcorn. 

By boys our beards, difgrac'd and torn? 

I 

Were you no more withGoatrto dwell » 
Brother, I grant yoii reafon well, ' 
Beplies a bearded chieL Befide , 
If boys can mortify thy pride. 
How wilt thou ffand the ridicule 
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Of our whole flock? affected fool! 
Coxcombs , diftinguifh'd from the reft , 
To all but coxcombs are a jefi. 

FABLE XXIIL 

The old Woman and her Cats, 

Wh O friendfhip with a knave hath ma 
Is iudg^d a partner 19 the trade. 
The matron , who conducts abroad 
A willing nymph , is thought a bawd ; 
And if a modeft girl is feen 
With one who cures a lover's fpl^en , 
We gucfs her not extremely nice , 
And only wifh to know her price. 
'Tis thus, that on the choice friends 
Qur good or evil name depends. 

A wrinkled Hag, of wicked fame, 
Befide a little fmoky flame 
Sat hov*ring, pinch'd with age and fro! 
Her fliriveird hands , with veins embofl 
Upon her knees her weight fuftains , 
While palfy fhook her crazy brains; 
SKe mumbles forth her backward pray'rs 
An untam'd fcold of fourfcoie years. 
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Aboift her fwarm'd a nam'roas brood 
Of Cats» vfho lank with faaDgei; mew'd. 

Teas*d with theitjcries her choler greW^ 
And thus fhe fpntter'd. Hence , ye crew* 
Fool that I was , to entertain 
Such imps , fuch fiends , a hellifh train ! 
Had ye been never hpus'd and nurs*d , 
I for a witch had ne'er been curs'd* ~ 
To you I owe, that crowds of boyS 
Worry me with eternal noife; 
Straws laid acrofs , my pace retard , , 
The horfe-fhoe's naM'd (each threfhold's guards) 
The fiUnted broom the wenches hide. 
For fear that I fhould up and ride; 
They Hick with plus my bleeding feat. 
And bid me fh^w my fecret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a faint ; 
"Who hath n^^ft reafoh of complaint? 
Beplies a Cat. Let's come to proof. 
Had we ne'er flarv*d beneath your roof. 
We had, like others of our race, \ 
In credit liy'd , as beafis of chace. | ^ 
'Tis infamy to ferve a hag ; 
Cats are thought imps, « her broom a nag; 
A^d boys agaidfi our lives combine , 
Beeaufe, 'tis faid you ca\a lia^e tCvati* 
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FABLE XXIV. 

The Butterfly and the SkaA 

L upftarts , infolent in place » 
ind us of their Tulgar race. 

, In the fun-rhine of the mora, 
itterfly (but newly born ) 
Koudly perking on a rofe ; 
I pert conceit his bofom glows; 
lyings ( all glorious to behold ) 
opt with azure, jet, and gold, 
e he difplays ; the fpangled dew 
xts his eyes and various hue. 

s now-forgotten friend, a Snail, 
iSLth his hottfe , with flimy trail 
'Is o'er the grafs ; whom when he fplea , 
^ralh he to the gard'ner cries. 

hat means yon peafant's daily 
1 choking weeds to rid the foi^ 
' wake yon to the morning's 
' with new arts correct the * 
' glowi the peach with crim 
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And why the plumb's ioTiting blue? 
Were they to feaft hit tafta defiga'd. 
That Termiii of voracious kind? 
Crufh then the tlow, the pilPring race, 
So^ purge the garden from difgraee. 

What arrogance! the Snail reply 'd; 
How infolent is upftart pride! 
Hadft thon not thus, with infult Tain, 
ProTok'd my patience to complain; 
I had coneeal'd thy meaner birth. 
Nor trac'd thee to the Cram of earth. 

For fcarce nine funs have wak'd the hours , 
To fwell the fruit, and paint the flow'rs. 
Since I thy humbler life furvey'd. 
In baCe and fordid guife array'd; 
A hideous infect, vile, unclean. 
You dragg'd a flow and noifome train,. 
And from your fplder-bowels drew 
Foul film, and fpun the dirty clue. 
I own my humble life, good friend; 
Snail was I born, and Snail fhall end. 
And what's a Butterfly? At beft. 
He's but a caterpillar, dreft: 
And all thy race (a num'rons feed) 
Shall prore of caterpillac breed. 
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FABLE XXV. 

The Scold and the Parrot. 

TlUK bufband thus reproy'd his wife. 
Who deals in flander, lives in ftrife. 
Art thou the herald of difgrace. 
Denouncing war to all. thy race?. 
Can nothing quell thy thunder's rage^ 
Which rpares nor friend , nor fex » nor age ? 
That vixen tongue of your's^ my dear. 
Alarms oar neighbours far and near. 
Good Gods! 'tis like a Tolling river. 
That murm'ring flows, and flows for ever! 
Ne'er tir'd , perpetual difcord fowing! 
Like fame, it gathers firength by going* 

. Heighday! the flippant tongue replies. 
How folema is the fool! how wife! 
Is nature's choiceft gift debarr'd? 
Nay, frown not; for I will be heard. 
Women of late are finely ridden, 
A* Parrot's privilege forbidden! 
You praife his talk, his fquawling Cong,* 
Bat' wives are always in the wrong. 
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Now reputations flew ia pieces. 
Of mothers, daughters, aunts, and nieces. 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er; 
Bawd, hufly, dninkird, flattern , whbre ; 
On all her Tex fhe vents her fury , 
Tries and condemns without a jury. \ 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs and birds; 
All join their forces to confound her; , 
Pufs rpits , the monkey chatters round her ; 
The yelping cur her heels aflaulls; 
The magpye blabs out all her faults ; 
Poll, in the uproar, from his cage. 
With this rebuke out-fcicamM her rage. 

A parrot is for talking priz'd. 
But prattling women are defpis'd. 
She who attacks another's honour. 
Draws ev'ry living thing upon her. 
Think , Madam , when you ftretch your lungs , 
That all your neighbours too have tongues. 
One flander muft ten thoufand get. 
The world with int'refi pays the debt. 
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FABLE XXVI. 

The Cur and the Maftiff. 

A SNEAKING Cur, the maaer's 
Rewarded for his daily lie. 
With fecret jealoufies and fears 
Set all together by the ears. 
Poor Pufs to-day was in difgraee^ 
Another cat fupply'd her place; 
The hound was beat , the Mafiiff c 
The monkey was the room forbids 
Each to his deareft friend grew fhj 
And none could tell the reafon wh; 

A plan to rob the houfe was laic 
The thief with love feduc'd the ms 
CajoVd the Cor, and ftrok'd his he. 
And bought his fecrecy with bread 
He next the MaftifiTs honour try'd , 
Whofe honeft jaws the bribe defy'i 
He ftretch'd his hand to proffer moi 
The Curly Dog his fingers tore. 
Swift ran the Cur; with indignatioi 
The mafier took his information. 
Hang him, the villain's cnrs'd, he 
And 10 and his neck the halter ties, 
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The Dog bis humble fait prefeir'd. 
And begg'd in juftiee to be heard. 
The matter fat. On either hand 
The cited dogs confronting ftand; 
The Cur the bloody tale relales. 
And, like a lawyer, aggrarates. 

Judge not unheard, the Mafiiff cry'd. 
But weigh the eaufe of either fide. 
Think not that treach'ry can be jufi. 
Take not iaformers* words on truft; 
They ope their hand to ev*ry pay. 
And you and me by tarns betray. 

Ue rpoke. And all the truth appeared* 
The Cur W4» haQg'd, the Mafiiff elear'd. 

FABLE XXVII. 

The Sick Alan and the Angeh^ 

there ilo hope? the fick man f^id. 
The fiUm doetdr fhooH his head. 
And tao|i hif leaTe, with figns of forrow^ 
DefpairtDg of his fee to-morrow. 

'Whao thus the Man , with gafpijig breath : 
I feci the chilling wound of death. 
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Since I muft bid the world adien, 

Let me my former life review. 

I grant, my bargains yell were made» 

But all men over-reach in trade; 

'Tis felf-defence in each profailion. 

Sure felf-defence is no tranfgrellioB. 

The little portion in my hands. 

By good fecurity on lands. 

Is well increas'd. If unawares, 

lily juftice to myfelf and heirs. 

Hath let my debtor rot in jail , 

For want of good fufficient bail; 

If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 

Heduc'd a family to need. 

My will hath made the world amends; 

My hope on charity depends. 

When I am numbered with the dead. 

And all my pious gifts are read,' 

By heav'n and earth 'twill then be kno¥^ 

My charities were amply fhewn. 

An Angel came. Ah friend! he cry' 
No more in flatt*ring hope confide. 
Can thy good deeds in former tir 
Outweigh the balance of thy cri 
What widow or what orph'an - 
To crow^ thy life with leogtb 
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A pious action's in thy power. 
Embrace with joy the happy hour. 
Now, while you draw the vital air^ 
Prove your intention is fincere. 
This infiant give aliundred pound; 
Your neighbours want, and you abound. 

But why fuch hafie T the fick Man whines » 
Who knows as yet what Heav'n defigns? 
Perhaps I may recover fiill. 
That fum and more are in my will. 

Fool, fays the Vifion, now 'tis plain, 
four life , your foul , your heav'n was gain : 
i*rom ev'ry fide, with all your might, 
^ou fcrap'd, and fcrap'd beyond youi right , 
nd after death would fain atone, 
7 giving what is not your own. 

While there is life , there's hope , he cry'd ; 
en why fuch hafte 7 fo groan'd and dy'd. 

FABLE XXVIII. 

9 Perfian^ the Sun, and the Cloud* 

lere a bard whom genius fires, 
s ey'ry thought the God infpires? 
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wiiiii Aity i3^ ^^ww^ 

She freis. Hie ralU^ fh« laves, rb« ptoei; 
Ber hiSiDg fnakcj; witb Tenom fw4lU| 
She calls her venal train ficen lidL 

Fame callj up Column j and Spite. 
TiiQA fliAdow ow«i lit binh to liglil« 

Am |(Uiif Ate to ths God of djiy 
'llfltit iiciTt dttTDiit m Pei£so Uj i 

^mm^eti^t, mH^^Mti^ Sua. 
beMSt whofo lAji difp«s& 
TIic -rarioui gifki of PtOTidflaet, 

Accept our pralfep ont doily prayV, 
Smtle on oui £e1df ^ and hleh the yea.i* 

A Cloud , wbo mock'd his grate Ful tongue, 
Tht djiy with rudden darknefs hong^ 
With prid« «ad eoTj Cwf U'.4«, 
A foiee thnt thwid«rUI&i^#t <^ 

Weak it this gaudy God of thine » 
Whom I At will forbid to fhine ; 
Shall I nor Towt , nor ineenrt know ? 
Where praife is due, the pntiTe heftow. 
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Wkb ferr^nt seal the Perfian moy'd, 
Thas the proad calumny reprov'd. 

It was that God, who claims my prajr'r. 
Who gave thee birth » and rais'd thee there : 
Whea o'er his beams the veil is thrown , 
Thy fubftance is but plainer fhewn. 
A palling gale, a puff of wind 
Difpels thy thickeft troops combined. 

The gale arofe; the vapour toft 
(The rport of winds) in air was loft ; 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus Enry breaks , thus Merit fhines. 

FABLE XXIX. 

Tilif Fojc at the point of death. 

A FOX; in life's extreme decay. 
Weak, fick, and faint, expiring lay; 
All appetite hath left his maw. 
And age difarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His num'rous race around him ftand 
To learn their dying fire's command; 
He rais'd his head with whining moan. 
And thus was heard the feeble tone. 

F 
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Ah, Tons! from evil wayf depart: 
My crimes lie heavy on ray heart. 
See, fee, the murder'd geefe appear! 
Why are thofe bleeding turkeys there? 
Why all around this cackling train » 
Who haunt my ears for chicken flain? 

The hungry foxes round them ftiir*d. 
And for the promis'd feaft prepared. 

Where, Sir, is all this dainty 'cheer? 
Nor turkey, goofe, nor hen is herer 
Thefe are the phantoms of your brain. 
And your fons lick theiir lips in rain. 

r 

O gluttons! fays the drooping fire, 
Refirain inordinate defire. 
Your liqu'rifh tafte you fhall deplpre. 
When peace of confcience is no more* 
Does not the hound betray our pace. 
And gins and guns defifby our race? 
Thieves dread the fearching eye of pow'r. 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old ege ^hich few of us fhall know) 
Now puts a period to my woe. 
Would yon true bappineb ahain. 
Let honefiy your paflfions rein; 
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So live in credit and efteem. 
And, the good name yon loft, redeem. 

The eoanfel's good, a fox replies. 
Could we perform what you advife. 
Think, what our ancefiors have done; 
A line of thieves from Con to fon ; 
To us defcends the long diPgrace, 
And infamy hath mark'd our race. 
Though we , like harmlefs fheep , fhould feed» 
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed; 
Whatever hen-rooft is decreased. 
We fl^ll be thought to fhare the feaff. 
The change fhall never be believ'd. 
A loft good name is ne'er retrieved. 

Nay then, replies the feeble Fox,* 
(But, hark! I hear a hen that clocks); 
Go , but be mod'rate in your food ; 
A Chicken too might do me good. 

FAB L E XXX. 

The Setting-Dog and the Partridge. 

7hE ranging Dog thp fiubble tries. 
And fearches ev'ry bieese that flies ; 
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The fcent grows wanii; with eaalioM.fMf 
He creeps , and points fhe towmy h«ar. 
The men, in filence, far behind^ 
Confcious of game, the net vnliiadL 

A Partridge, with experience wifo^ 
The fraudful preparation fpies: 
She mocks their toils , alarms her brood ; 
The covey fprings, and feeks the Wood: 
But ere her certain wing fhe tries. 
Thus to the creeping fpaniel cries. 

ThoQ fawning flave to man's daedit. 

Thou pimp of lux'ry, fneaking cheat. 
Of thy whole fpecies thou dtPgrace, 
Dogs fhould difown thee of their race ! 
For if I judge their native parts. 
They're born with honeft open hearts. 
And, ere they ferv'd man's wicked ends. 
Were gen'rous foes or real friends. . 

When thus the Dog with fcornful fn^il^ i 
Secure of wing , thou dar'ft revile. 
Clowns are to polifh'd manners blind; 
How ign'rant is the ruRic mind! 
My worth, fagacious courtiers fee. 
And to preferment i\te « \\ke Ta«% 
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The thriving pimp» who beaaty fets* 
Hath oh eahane'd a nation'* debts; 
Friend feta his Iriend , without regard ; 
And-miniftert his (lull reward. 
Thus train'd by man, I learn'd bis ways. 
And growing Caronr feafis my days. 

- I might hare gue&'d , the Partridge faid , 
The place where you were train'd and fed ; 
Serirants are apt, and in a trice 
Ape to a hair their matter's vice. 
You came from court, you fay. Adieu, 
She taid , and to the covey flew. 

FABLE XXXI. 

7%^ univcrfal Apparition, 

A RARE, by ev'ry parton rul'd. 
With ev'ry vice his youth had cool'dt 
Direafe his tainted blood alTails; 
His fpirits droop , his vigour fails : 
With fecret ills at home he pines. 
And, like infirm old age, declines. 

As, twing'd with pain, he penfive Rh,^ 
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A gbaflly phantom, leaa aad wan. 
Before him rofe, and thus began. 

My name » perhaps » hath reaeb'd joi 
Attend, and be advis'd by Care. 
Nor love, nor honour, wealthy nor p< 
Can give the heart a cheerful hour. 
When health is loft. Be timely wife : 
With health all lafie of pleafure flies 

Thus faid, the phantom difappeax 
The wary counfel wak'd his fears; 
He now from all excefs abftalns» 
With phyGc purifies his veins; 
And, to procure a fober life 
Refolres to venture on a wife. 

But now again the Sprite afcends, 
Where'er he walks his ear attends; 
Infinuates that beauty's frail. 
That perfeverance muft prevail; 
With jealoufies his brain inflames. 
And wbifpers all her lovers' names. 
In other hours The reprefents 
His houfehold charge, his annual ire 
Increafing debts, perplexing duns. 
And nothiog fox his younger Tons.. 
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Strait all Iris thought to gain he turns » 
And with the thirfi of lucre burns; 
But when pofTefjs'd of fortune's ftore. 
The Spectre haunts him more and mote. 
Sets want and miCery in view. 
Bold thieves, and all the murd'ring crew » 
Alarms him wkh eternal frights , 
Infefis his, dream , or wakes his nights. 

How fhall he chafe this iiideous gueft? 
P6w*r may perhaps protect his refi. 
To pow'r he rofe. Again jhe Sprite • . 
Befets him mornings noon, and night; 
Talks of ambition's tott'ring feat , . 
How Envy perfecutes the great. 
Of rival hate, of treach'rous friends, 
^nd what difgrace his fall attends. 

The court he quits, to fly from Care, 
And feeks the peace of rural air ; » 
His groves, his fields, amus*d his hours; 
He prun'd his trees , he rais'd his flow*rs« 
l^ut Care again his fieps purfues. 
Warns him of blafts, of blighting dews. 
Of plundering infects , fnails , and rains , 
And droughts , that ftarve the laboured plains. 
Abroad, at home, the Spectre's there: . 
In vain we feek to fly fiom Caic, ^ 
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At length he thus the GhoE addreft: 
Since thoa muft be my eonftant gaeft» 
Be kind , and follow me no more ; 
Tor Care by right rhould go before. ' 

FABLE XXXIL 

The two Owls and the Sparrow. 

Two formal Owls together fat, 
^Conferring thus in folenra chat. 
How is the modern tafie deeajr'd! 
Where's the refpect to wifdom paid 7 
Our worth the Grecian fages knew; 
They gave our fires the honour due ; 
They weigh'd the dignity of fowls , 
And pry'd into the depth of Owls. 
Atbkns, the feat of learned fame . 
With gen'ral voice rerer^d our name 
On merit, title was conferr'd. 
And all ador'd th' Athenian bird. 

Brother i you reafon well , rep lie 
The fol^mn mate, with half-fhut e 
Right. Atrems was the feat of le/ 
And truly wifdom is difcerning. 
Be£des , on Pallas* \i«lm CLi 
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The type and ornament of wit : 

But now» alas I we're quite aeglected , 

And a pert Sparrow's more refpeeted. 

A Sparrow , who was lodg*d befide , 
P'erheafs them Iboth each other's pride. 
And thus he aunhljr rests his heat. 

Who neeti a fisol miri fiad conceit. 
I grant you were at ATasns grac'd » 
And on MmenTA'j helm were plac'd; 
But er'ry bird thai wings die fky, 
Except' an Owl, cas tell yon why* 
From hence .they taught their fchools to know 
How fsdfe we judge by outward (hewi 
That we Ihould never iooha eieem , 
Since fools as wile as* yon might Ceeai. 
Would ye contempt and (com avoid » 
JLet year vain -glory be deiipy'd; 
flumble year arrogance of tlunight^ 
Puxfue the ways by Nature taught ; , 
So Aall ye tnd delieioas fare , 
And grateful farmers praifis yoqr care : 
So fhall rieek mice your cbace reward, 
Amd B» 1mm eat fi^ ome regard. 



FABLE XXa^^ 
The Courtier and tw^ofes^ 

Wh E N E ' E R a courtier's out 
The country fhelters his difgrace 
"Where, doom*d to exercife and ] 
His houfe and gardens own his iPt 
He builds new fchemes , in hope 
The pliinder of another leign ; 
Like Philip's Ton would fain be 
And fighs for other realms to mix 

* 

As one of thefe (without his wi 
Fenfive, along the winding ftran< 
Employ 'd the folitary hour. 
In projects to regain his pow'r ; 
The wayes in fpreading circles ra 
Protbvs •arofe , and thus began. 

Came you from coiirt? For iayo 
A felf-lmportant air is feen. 



He frankly own'd his friends had 
^d how h« fell his party's yictij 
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Know , t&ys the God , by matchlefs (kill 
I change to ev'ry fhape at will; 
But yet , I'm told , at court you fee 
Thofe who prerume to lival me. 

t • 
Thusfaid. A fnake, with hideous trails 

FaoTBus extends his fcaly mail. 

Know , (ays the Man , thotigh proud io place , 
All couitiers are of reptile race. 
Xike you , they take that dreadful form , 
Bafk in the fun , and fly the ftorm ; 
With malice 'hifs , with envy glote , 
And for convenience change th^ir coat ; 
With new-got luftre rear their head. 
Though on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sudden the God a lion Rands ; 
He fhakes his mane , he fpurns the fands ; 
Now a fierce lynx , with fiery glare , 
A wolf » an a(s, a fox , a bear. 

Had I ne'er Wdat court, he eries. 
Such transformation might furprife; 
But there , in quefi of dail^ game , ^ 
Each able courtier acts the fame. 
Wolves , lions , lynxes , while in i^Uc^ ^ 
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Therr friends and fellows are thm efaace; 
They play the beair^s and Fex's pan. 
Now rob by force, now Aeal with art^ 
They fometimes in the fenate brayi 
Or 9 chang'd again to beafts of prey, 
Down from the lion to the ape , 
Fractife the frauds of ey'iy fbap#, . 

So faid. Upon the God be flies , 
In cords the ftrnggUng capthre tie*. 

Now , PaoTBus » now , (to irnlh eompellkl) 
Speak , and confefs tby art exeell'd. 
Ufe ftrength, fnrprife, or what yoa will. 
The coHTtler finds OTafion flill; 
Not to be bound by any tSe», 
And never forc*d to leave his lies; 

FABLE XXXIV. 

^HOSE who in qnarrels interj^fe, 
Muft often wipe a bloody Bofe. 

A Mafiiff, of true Englirh blooi, 
Lov*d %htiag bvttct than his feod* 
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Whea dogs were UiaxUng for a bone. 
He lovg'd k> make tbe war his own , 
And often found (when two contend) 
To iiitef^ofe • oblaii^'d kU end ; 
He glory'd in his limf ing pace ; 
The Tears of honour feam'd his face. 
In ev'ry limb a gafh appears , 
And fireqneni fighto retrenched his eazs. 

As , on a time, he heard from far 
Two dogs engag'd in noify war , 
Away he fcours and lays about him « 
Befolv'd no fray (hould be without him* 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies , 
And to the bold intruder cries, 
A cudgel fhall correct your manners.* 
Whence fprung this curfed hate to tanners ? 
While on my dog you rent your Xpite ; 
Sirrah , 'tis me' you dare not bite. 

To fee th^ battle thus perplex'd , 
With equal rage a hutched vex'd, 
Hoarfe- (creaming from the circled crowd , 
Tq the cnrs*d Maftiff cries aloud. 



Both .Uqo»bt-Hols aiid MAaT-sovn 
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The combats of my dog )^«ye known ; 
He ne'er, like bullies coward -hearted » 
Attacks in public , to be parted. 
Think not , rafh fool » to fhare his fame , 
fie his the honour Or the fhame. 

Thus Paid , they fwore » ahd rav'd like thnnd* 
Then dragg'd their faften'd dogs afander , 
While clubs and kicks from er'ry fide 
Rebounded from the Mafliifs hide. 

All reeking now with fweat and bloody 
A while the parted warriours ftood. 
Then pour'd upon the meddling foe ; 
Who , worried , howl'd » and fprawl'd below 
He rofe ; and limping from the fray. 
By both fides mangled, foeak'd away. 

FABLE XXXV. 

The Barley-Mow and the Dunghill, 

How many faucy airs we meet 

From T£MPX.B-BAR to ALnOATB-fPRBBTt 

Proud rogues , who fhar'd the SouTR-sBa pre]! 
And rprung like mufhrooms in a day ! 
They think it mean, to condefoend - 
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To know a bxother or a friend ; 

They bloTh to hear their mother's name» 

And by their pride ezpofe their fhame. 

As crols his yard, at^arly day, 

A careful farmer took his way » 
He Aopp'd, and leaning on his fork 
Obferv'd the flail's inceflant work. 
In thought he meaCur'd all his ftore. 
His geefe, hts hogs, he nomber^d o'er; 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces fhorn. 
And multiply 'd the next year's com. 

A Bariey«mow » which flood befide 
Thus to its mufing mafier cry'd. 

Say 9 good Sir» is it fit or right. 
To treat me with neglect and flight 7 
Me, wbo contribute to your cheer , » 
And raife ypur mirth with ale and beer T 
Why thus infulted, tbuA dilgrac'd» 
And that wile dunghill near me pUo'd? 
Are thofe poor fweepings of a groom , 
That filthy light , that naufeous fume , 
Meet objects here ? Command it henoe ; . 
A thing fo mean mufi give offence. 
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The humble Dunghill (hitft reply'd s 
' Thy mafier hears , imd iMcks thy pri4tf« 
Infult not thus the meek and low; 
In me thjr benefactor know; 
My warm afliftanee gare thee birth » 
Or thou hadft perifh'd low in •anh s 
But upftarts» to fupport their fiatioo. 
Cancel at once all obligation. 

FABLE XXX\ri. 

lythagbrai and th§ Countrymmn. 

PyTHAG'RAS rofe at early dawA, 
By foaring meditation drawn. 
To breathe the fragrance of the day. 
Through flow'ry fields he took his way. 
In mufing contemplation warm* 
His fieps mifled him to a £arm. 
Where, on . the ladder's topmoflt roaad» 
A Peafant fioodr the hammer's (bund 
Shook the weak barn. Say , friend , what care 
Calls £or thy honeft labour there? 

The Clown, with furly roice replies: 
Vengeance aloud Cor jufiic^e cries. 
This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
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My hens' annoy, my turkeys* dread , 
At lengik his forfeit life hath paid; 
See, thit^ wall his wivgs dirplay'4» 
Here naird» a terrour to his kind. 
My fowls fball future fafety find. 
My yard the thriving poultry feed. 
And my barn's refufe fat the breed. 

Friend , fays the^age , the doom is wife ; 
For pablie good the mvrd'rei dks; 
But if thefe tyrants of. the air 
Demand a fentenee fo fevere. 
Think how the glutton man devours; 
What bloody feliBs regale his hours! 
O impudeaeis of pow'r and might. 
Thus tp, condemn a hawk or kite. 
When thou perhaps, earnivVous finaer, 
Hadfi pullets yefterday for dinner I . 

Hold , cry'd the Clown « with paffion heated , 
Shall kites and men alike be treated? 
When Heav*n the world with ereatures Aor^d , 
Man was ordain'd their fov*jreign lo^d. 

Thus tyrants boaft , the Sage reply'd ; 
Whofe murders fpring from pow'r and pride* 
Own then this manlike kite is flain , 
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Goody » the fault was all your ofm^ 
For had you laid this brittle "ware. 
On Dv V , tba old Ture-^ted mare , 
Though all the ra veils of the Hvmb% ^ 
With croaking had your tongue oot-th^ 
Sure-footed Duv had kept his legs. 
And you^ ^ood woman , fav'd jom eg 

FABLE XXXVUJL ^ 

TAtf Turkey mnd the Ant^ 

Im other men we faults ean fpy^ 
And blame the mote that dims their ey 
Each little fpeck and blemifh find, 
. To our own ftronger errors blind, 

A Turkey, tir*d of eommoa food, 
Forfook the barn, and fought the wool 
Behind her ran her infant-train , 
Collecting here and there a grain. 

Draw near , my birds , the mother crie 
This hill delicious fare fupplies ; 

c Behold , the bufy Nsoao race , 
See, millions blacken all the placet 

' Fear. aot. Like me with {reedom eat 1 
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An ant is ihoft delightful meat. 
How bleCs'd, how envy'd were our life. 
Could we hm 'fojipe the poult'rer's knife I 
But man, cais'd man on turkeys prejps. 
And Christmas fhortens all our days ; 
Sometimes with ojfters we combine. 
Sometimes affift the fa^'ry chine. 
From the low peafant to the lord , 
The Turkey fmokes on er'ry board. 
Sure men for gluttony are curft , 
Of the Ter'n deadly &bs the woffi. 

An Ant , who climb'd beyond his reach ^ 
' Thus anfwer'd from the neighb'iingbdesht 
Ere yon lemaik aaothec's fin. 
Bid thy own eonfciente look withiii; 
Control thy more ▼omoious 'bill , 
Nor for a breakfafi natioos kilL • 

F A B f. £ XKXOL 

Tit Fdthir%md JtipU9r. 

7h E Mam to Jfors hot fiiit pseferr'd » 
He begg'd a wifiQ i ^ne-if^j^x was heard* 
Jots wMsdet'd^Bt hii b^ld addrefllhgi 
For how. pttcarions Is tiie UeillDg I 
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A wife he takes. And now for kei: 
Again he worries hea^'n with pray*! 
JovB nods affent. Two hopefiil boys 
And a fine girl reward his ioyt. 

Now, more foliciloos he grew. 
And fet their future lives in Tiew; 
He faw that all refpect and duty 
Were paid to wealth , to pow'r , and be 

Once more , he cries , accept my pr^ 
Make my lov'd progeny thy care: 
Let my firft hope, my far'rite boy. 
All fortune's richeft gifts en|oy«- 
My next with firong ambition fire» 
May farour teach him to afpite; 
Till he the fiep of pow*r atcend.. 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
With ev'ry grace, with ew'ty charn 
My daughter's perfect features arm. 
If Hear'n approve, a Father's blefl 
Jovx (miles, and grants his foil req 

The firft, a mifer at the heart, 
Stadiotts of eY*ry griping art ^ 
Heaps hoards on hoards with ansioiis*] 
And all his life derotes to g«in« 
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He feels no joy, his cares increafe. 
He neither wakes nor fleeps in peace; 
Xn fancyV^ want (a wretch complete) 
He fiarves, and yet he dares not eat. 

The next to fudden honours grew; 
The thriving art of courts he Knew; 
He reach'd the height of pow*r and place , 
Then hli, the victjm of dilgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom fuppliet 
His daughter's theek » and points her eyes I 
The vain coquette each fuit difdains , , 
And glories in her lovers' pains. - > ' 
With age Che fades, each iQver flies, w 
Contemn'd, foslorn, fhe pines and. dies. 

When Jov£. the father's grief rurvey'il , 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate upbraid » 
Thus fpoke the Qod: By outward fhfMfr^ 
. Men iHdge of happineCs. and Woe ; . 
Shall ^notance of good and ill 
, Dare to direct th' eternal will? , 
Seek virtpe; and of that poITeft^ 
To Fxovidence Ycfigi» the 
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FAB L,E XJL. ~ 

7 HE Learned, full of inward prii, 
The Pop9 of oattprard flie«r deride ; 
Th« Fop 9 with leanitvg at deSance 
ScoiGTs at the Pedant and the Ccteace 
The Don, a formal , -Tolemn ftrutter^ 
Defpifes Moif8t£vn's ain and flttlterj 
Vrbile Mom n moeks the ^tvuil fa 
Wbo looks , and fpeaks , and wnlka n 
Britaih, H inedljr of the twidn. 
As pert as FaAiiea , as grat« as Jfa 
la faney *wifer than the tell / 
Laughs at them both , of both the jel 
Is not tbe poet's chiming olofe^ 
Cenfur'd, by all the fons of prelet 
VriHle Irards of quick itnaginatton 
Defpife ^ tleepy profe naitatieii* 
Men laugh at apes, they men OMiteii 
For what are we, btft Apei to t^a 

• • 
Two Monkeys went lo &oe%«WAiixCi 
No critics had a fourer air: 
They forc'd their way through draggled i 
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Whogap'd to catch Jack-Puudimo's jokes ( 
Then took their tickets for the fhevr. 
And got by chance^* the foieaoft row. 

To fee their grave, obrerrlng faee 
Pror^'d a laugh through all the place. 

Brother, fays Pug, and turn'd hit head* 
The labble't moufiroudy iU*bred. 

Now through the booth loud hiffes raw; 
Nor ended till the fhew began. 

The tumbler wfaj^lt the flip-flap round. 
With fomerfetf he fhaket the ground; 
The cord beneath the dancer fprtogs; 
Aloft in air the vaulter fwingc; 
Diftorted now^ now prone depend* « 
Now through his twifted arms afcends; 
The crowd , in wonder and delight , 
With clapping hands applaud the fighc 

With fmiles , quoth Pug , If pranks like thefe 
The giant Apes of reafon pleaCe, 
I|ow would they wonder at our arti! 
They mnft adore us for our parts. 
. High on the twig IVe Ceen you ding ; 
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Play, twift, and tarn in airy ring: 
How can thoH^ clumfy thingt , like me « 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 
But yet, by this applaufe, we find 
Thefe emulators of our kind 
Difcern our worth, our parts regard,. 
Who our mean mimics thus reward. 

Brother, the grinning mate replies » ' 
In this I grant that Man is wife. 
While good example they purfue. 
We muft allow Tome praife is dee; 
But when they firain beyond their guide , 
J* laugh to fcorn the viimic pride* 
For how fantafiic is the fight. 
To meet men always bolt upright, 
Becaufe we fometimes walk on two! 
I hate the imitating crew* 

FABLE XLL 

The Owl and the Farmer. 

^Vn Owl of grave deport and mien , 
Who (like the Turk) was feldom feea , 
Within a bam had chofe his ftation^ 
As fit for prey and contemplalioik 
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Upon a beam aloft he fits y 
And nods , and feems to think ^ by fits. 
So hate I feen a man of hews 
Or Post-boy 9 or Qazettb perafe. 
Smoke , nod , and talk with voice profoaod. 
And fix the £ate of Europb round. 
Sheaves ptl'd on f heaves , liid oill the fioot4 
At dawn of morn, to view his fiore ' 
The Farmer caifie. The hooting gueft 
His felf-imj^ortance thus ezprefi. 

ReAfbn in man is mere pretence : 
How weak , how fhallow is his fenfe ! 
To treat with fcorn the Bird of night, 
]>eclar^s his folly or iiis fpite ; 
Then too, how partial is hia praifo! 
The lark's, the linnet's chirping lays 
To his ill- judging ears are fine ; 
And nightingales are all dirine. 
But the more knowing feilther*d race 
See wifdom fiamp'd upon my f&Q^, 
l^hene'er to vifit light I deign. 
What flocks of fowf compote my train ! 
Like flav^s, they crowd my -flight behind. 
And own me of fupeliouB^kiiMl.^ 

The Farmex Uogh*d»; ^nd thus xeply'd» 

H 2 
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Thou dull important lamp of priff^^ 
Dar'ft thou with that harfh grating toag 
Depreciate birds of warbling foir^ f 
Indulge thy fpleen. Know, men And f 
Begard thee, as thou art , an Owl. 
Befidesy proud Blockhead, be not Ta^^ 
Of what tboa eaU'ft thy flavvs and tr^. 
Few follow wifdom or her rules; 
Foob in derifion follow fools. - - 

FABLE XLII. 

iV JUGGLER Ung thrsiigk aU the town 
Had iaiSs'd his foftune and renown; 
Tbu'd think (fo far his art tranfcends) 
The devil at his ingers' ends. 

Vice heard his fame « fhe read his bill ; 
Convinc'd of his inferiour fkiljj, . 
She fought his Jbooth, and from thecrQwd 
Defy'd^the man of art aloi^d. 

Is thlsr then he fo fam'd for flight? 
Can this Ct#w bungler cheat your fight I 
Dares he with me difpute the prize 7 
X l^e it tb Impartial eyes. 
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Provok'd, the Juggler cry'd, 'Tit done! 
In fcience I fubmit lo none, 

Tbns faid. The eups and balls he pjay'd ; 
3y tarns , this here , that there » convey 'd ; 
The cards^, obedieiit to bis wotds , 
Are by a fillip tnm'd to4>lTds« 
His little boxes change the grain? 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 
He fbakes his bag, he fhews all fair; 
His fingers fpreads , and nothing there ; ' 
Then'bids it rain with fhow'rs of gold. 
And now his ir^ry eggs are tdld , ' ' 
But when from thence the hei> he draws , 
Amas'd fpectatora ham appfaufe. . 

Vice now ftept forth , and took the place 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

Thitmagle looktng-glafs , the cries, 
(There ;liand It ronnd) , will charm yoar eyes* 
£ach eager eye the fight defir'd , 
And e^ry man himfelf admir'd.^ 

Next , to a fenator addrefling : 
See this dank-Hots : oh(etve the bleifing: ~ 
BciiJUlie OA tkie Bill Heigb , pafs i 'Tu gone. 
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Upon hit lips a padlock fiione« 
A fecond pu£F the magto broke » 
The padlock ▼am(h'd» and he fpoke^ 

Twelve bottles rang'd upoti the b<K, 
All full , with heady liquor ftor'd , 
By clean conreyance dtfappear. 
And now two bloody fwords are there 

A purfe rhe to the thief expos'd : 
At once his ready fingers ■ clos'd ; 
He opes his fift, the treaCure's fled;. 
He fees a halter in its Head. 

She bids Ambition hold & wand ; 
He grafps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity fhe fhews : 
Blow here ; and a church-warden blov 
'Tis vanifb'd with conveyhnce neat. 
And on the table fmokes a treat. 

She fhakesthe dice , the boards fhe kn 
And from all pockets fills her box. 



She next a meagre rake addreft.: 
Thie p^tme fee; hec Chape; her bm 
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What youth y and what inrUing eyes! 
Hold her, and hare her. With fa^ptife. 
His hand expos'd a box of pills; r 
And a loud laugh proclatin'd his ills. ^ 

A counter, in a mifer's hand, 
Grew twenty guineas at 'Command; 
She bids his heir the Turn retain. 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with her touch you fee 
Take ev'ry fhape but Charity ; 
And not one thing, you Taw, or drew, ^ 
But changed from what was firfi in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of hearty 
With this fubmilTion own'd her art. 
Can I fuch matchlefs flight withftand? 
Bow practice hath impTov'd your hand! 
But now and then I cheat the throng; 
Ton ey'ry day, and all day long. 

FABLE . XLIII. ^ 

7%tf Council df Horses. 

Upon a time a neighing fteed , 
Who gr^^'d among^ a fliuni'MMU bceed^' 
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With mutiny had fir'd the tntfn, 
Aod rpread dilTenfion through eA« 
On matters that eoncerii'd the Aat<^ . * 
The council met in grand debftttf. 
A colt, whofe eye-balU flam*d wit^^ 
Elate with fireogth and youthful £%>^^ 
In hafte ftept forth before the reft. 
And thus the lifi'ning throng addreft. 

Good Gods! how abject is oar race. 
Condemned to flav'ry and "difgrace ! 
Shall we our fervitude retain » 
Becaufe our fires have borne the chain 
Confider » friends , your firength and might 
'Tjs codqueft to aflert your right. 
How cumb'rous is the gilded coach! 
The pride of man is our reproach. . 
Were we defigned for daily toil. 
To drag the plough- fhare through the Coil 
To fweat in harneCs through the road. 
To groan beneath the carrier's load? 
How feeble are tbe.two«Iegg'd kind ! 
What force is in our neryes combin'dl 
Shall then our nobler jawa fubmit 
To foam and champ the galling bit ? 
Shall haughty man my back beftridet 
Sl^iiU the (burp f pur provoke my £de? , 
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Foibid it, Heav'ns! Reject the rein. 
Your fhame, your in£aii]y difdaia. 
Xiet him the Lion firft controul. 
And ftill the Tiger's ramifh'd growL 
L>et us, like them, our freedom claim. 
And make him tremble at our name* 

A gen'ral nod approv'd the caufe. 
And all the circle neigh'd applaufe. 

When , lo ! with grave and folema pact ^ 
A Steed advanc'd before the race. 
With age and long experience wife. 
Around he cafi his thoughtful eyes. 
And, to the murmurs of the train. 
Thus fpoke the Nestor of the plain* 

When I had health and firength , likeyoo. 
The toils of fervitude I knew ; 
Now grateful man rewards my pains. 
And gives me all thefe wide domains* 
At will I crop the year's increafe. 
My latter life is reft and peace. 
I grant, td man we lend our pains, ' 
And aid him to correct the plains. 
But doth nol he divide the care, 
Tkmiftb aU th« labotuw of the year! 

\ 
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How many thoufand ftraetnref rife,. 
To fence os from inclement Ckies! 
For us he- bears the fnltry da/. 
And Aoret pp all our winter's haj. 
He fowsy he reaps the harreft's gain» 
We fhare the toil, and fhare the graiiL 
Since ev'ry creature was decreed 
To aid each other *s mntaal need, 
Appeafe yoor difcontented mind. 
And act the part by Heav'n allign'd. 

The tumult ceas'd. The Colt fubmittec 
And, tike his anceftors, was bitted. 

FABLE XUV. 

The Hound and the Huntsman* 

Impertinence at firft is borne 

With heedlefs flight, or fmiles of fcorn 
Teas'd into wrath, what patience bear 
The noify fool who perfereres? 

The morning wakes , the Hontfiman Cnoi 
At once rndi forth the foyfol bbbodat 
They feek the wood witb eager pate. 
Through bufh , through brier cxgHom tte d 
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I^ow fcatter'd wide they try the plain, - 
iVnd fnuff the dewy turf in vain. 
"What care, what indufiry, what paint! 
What univerfal filenee reigna! 

RiMGwooD, a Dog of little fame. 
Youog, pert, and ignorant of garnet 
At once difplays his babling throat; 
The pack, regardlefs of the note, 
Furfue the fcent; with louder ftrain 
He flill perfiftt to tex the train. 

The Huntfman to the clamour flies; 
The fmacking lafh he fmartly plies; 
His ribs all welk'd, with howling tonP 
The puppy thus exprefs'd his moan. 

I know the mufic of my tongue 
X*nng fince the pack with envy fiang* 
What will not fpite? Thefe bitter finaxtt 
I owe to my fuperiour parts. 

When puppies prate , the Huntfman cry'd. 
They fhew both ignorance and pride; 
Fools may our Ccorn, not envy xaife. 
For enyy is a kind of praife. 
Had not thy forward noify t»ngBf 
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Proclaim'd thee always in the v«r^^ 
Thou might'ft have mingled witk j 
And ne'er thy foolifh nofe confer • 
Bat fools, to talking erer prone. 
Are fure to make their follies known^ 

FABLE XLV. 

The Poet and the Eofe. 

I HATE the man who bailds his same' 
On ruins of another's fame* 
Thus Prudes , by characters o'erthiown » 
Imagine that they raife their own: 
Thns Scribblers, covetous of praife. 
Think flander can tranfplant the bays* 
Beauties and Bards hare equal pride » 
With both all rirals are decry^d. 
Who praifes Lbsbxa's eyes and feature » 
Mnft call her fifter, awkward creature; 
For the kind fiatt'ry's fure to charm » 
When we fome other nymph difarm* 

As in the cool of early day 
A iPoet fought the fweets of May» 
The garden's fragrant breath afcendf » 
An^H^^ry lUlk witk odour beada* 
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A rote he plack'd, he gaz'd, admir'd^ 
Thus finging us the Mufe inTpii'd. 

Go 9 Rofet my Chx.ob'9 bo Com grace; 

How happy fhould I prove , 
Might I fupply that envy*d place 

Wilh never-Cading lore! 
There » Phoenix-like, beneath her eye, 
Involv'd in fragrance, bum and die! 

Know, hapUrs flow*r, that thon (halt |Uid 

More fragrant rofes there; 
I fee thy with' ring head redin'd 

With enyy and defpair I 
One common fate we both mnft piore ; 
Yoa die with enyy, I with lore* 

Spare your comparifons, reply 'd 
An angry Rofe, who grew befide. 
Of all mankind , yon fhonld not flout st ; 
What can a Poet do without us! 
In er'ry lore-fong rofes bloom; 
We lend yoi^ colour and perfume. 
Does it to Chx.ob's charms conduce. 
To found her praife on our abufe? 
Mufi WO) to flatter her, be made 
To whither^ ^nrj^ pioe» and fade? 
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FABLE XLVI. 

The Cur, the Horfs^ and the Sh^phi 
Dog. 

The lad, of all-rufficient merit • 
With modefiy ne'er damps his fpirit 
Prefuming on his own deferts , 
On all alike his tongae exerts; 
His noify jokes At random throws. 
And pertly fpatters friends and foesj 
In wit and war the bully raee 
Contribate to their own difgraee. 
Too late the forward youth fhall fin 
That jokes are fometimes paid iA ki 
Or if they canker in the breaft. 
He makes a foe who makes a jell. 

' A Tillage-cur, of fnappirh raee. 
The perteft Puppy of the- place , 
Imagin'd that his treble throat 
Was blefs'd with mufic's fweeteft no 
In the mid road he bafking lay. 
The yelping nuifanee of the way; 
For not a creature pafs'd Mong, 
But had a fample of his fong.. 
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Soon as the trotting fteed he hears. 
He fiarts, lie cocks his dappet ears; 
Away he fcours, aflfaalts his hoof; 
Now near him fnarls, now barks aloof; 
"With fhrill impertinence attends; 
KoT leares him till the Tillage ends. 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Fad came pacing down the wayi 
The Cur, with neTcr-oeafing tongue. 
Upon the paffing trar'ler fpruDg, 
The Horfe, from fcom provok'd to ire, 
FluDg backward; rolling in the mire. 
The Puppy howl'd, and bleeding lay; 
The Pad in pe/ice porfu'd his way. 

A Shepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 
Detefiing the Toxatious bteed, 
Befpokehim thus* When coxcombs prate ^ 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate. 
Thy teafing tongue had judgment ty'd» 
Thou hade not, like a Puppy, dy'd. 
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FABLE XLVIL 

The Court of Dtaih. 

Death, on a folenn night of SaK 
In all bis pomp of terroar fate : 
Th' attendant! of his gloomy reign, 
DireaCes dire, a ghaftly train! 
Crowd the vaft court. With hollow toi 
A voice thas thunder'd from the thron 

^ This night onr minifter we narne^ 
Let ev'iy fervant fpeak hie claim; 
Merit fhall bear this ebon wand. 
All ^ at the word , Eretch'd forth their han 

Fever, with burning heat poflTeCi'dy 
Advanc'd, and for the wand addreb^d 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let thofe exprefs my fervent seal; 
On ev'ry flight occafion near. 
With violence I perfevere. 

Next Goat appears with limping pae 
Pleads how he fhlfts from place to pUc 
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From head to foot how fwift be flies , 
And ev'ry joint and Anew plies; 
SHU working when he feems fupprefty 
A mofi tenaeions ftubborn gueft. 

A haggard Speetre firom the erew 
Crawls forth, and thus afTerts his doe. 
'Tis I who taint the fweeteft joy* 
And in the fhape of lore deAroy: 
Mj fhanks, funk eyes, and nofelefs £ac» 
Prove mj pretenfion to the place. 

Stone «rg'd his erer-growing foree. 
And, next, Conruniptioa*s meagre eorfe. 
With feeble voice, that fcarce was heard , 
Broke with fhort conghs $ his fult prefen'd. 
I«et none object my ling'ring way, 
I gain, like Fabivs, by delay. 
Fatigue and weaken ev'ry foe 
By long attack, fecure though floWt 

Plague reprefents his rapid pow*r. 
Who thinn*d a nation in an hour. 

All fpoke their claim , and hop'd the wand. 
Now expectation hnfh'd the band. 
When thus the Monarch from the throne. 



«34 
es9 



FABLES. 



Merit was ever modeft known. 
What, no Phyfician Tpeak his right I 
None here? But fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemp'rance take the wand» 
Who fills with gold their zealous hand. 
YovLy Fever, Gout, and all tho reft, 
(Whom wary men, as foes, deteft). 
Forgo your claim; no more pretend: 
Intemp*ranee is efieem'd a friend; 
He fhares their mirth, their foeial jojw 
And, as a courted gueft, dettroje. 
The charge on him muE juftly fall. 
Who finds employment for yon aXL 



FABLE XLVIIL 

The Gmrd0ii€r and tkt Htig. 

A OARD'NER, of peculiar tafte. 
On A young Hog his favour plae'd; 
Who fed not with the common htrd; 
His tray was to the hall preferr'd; 
He wallow'd underneath the board. 
Or in his matter's chamber Tnor'd, 
Who fondly ftroak'd him er'ry day. 
And taoght him all the puppy's pi Ays 
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Wbcre'cr he" went, the grunting friend 
Ne'er fail'd his pleafure to attend. 

Asy OQ a time, the loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's eare. 
The Mafier thus addreCi*d the Swine. 

My honfe, my garden, all is thine; 
On turnips feaft whene'er you pleafe. 
And riot In my beans and peafe; 
If the potatoe's tafte delights. 
Or the red carrot's fweet invites. 
Indulge thy mom and erening hours,' 
But let due care regard my flow'rs ; 
My tulips are my garden's pride. 
What vaft expenfe thofe beds CupplyUl! 

The Hog by ehanee one morning roam'd , 
Where with new ale the vefTels foam'd; 
He munches now the Reaming grains. 
Now with fall Twill the liquor draias; 
intoxicating fumes arifei 
He reels, he rolls his winking eyes^ 
Then ftagg'ring through the garden rcodrs^ 
And treads down painted ranks of flow'rs. 
With delving fnout he turns the foil. 
And cools his palate with the fpotl. 
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The Mafter came, die rain fpy' 
Viliain, faffead thy rage, he cijr' 
Haft thooy thoa moft nngratefal lb 
My charge 9 my only charge forgol 
What, all my flow*rs! Nq more h 
But l^Az'd, and figh'd, and hong H 

The Hog with ftntt'ring fpeeeh i 
Explain, Sir, why yonr anger bin 
See there, ontooch'd year tnlipe I 
For I devonr'd the roots alone! 

At this, the Gard'ner's paflloa | 
From «aths and threats he fell to 
The ftubbom brate the blows fufti 
Aflaulu his leg, and tears the 'T«i 

Ah, fboliCh fwain, too late yon 
That fties were for fiich friends del 

Homeward he Umps with painfnl 
Reflecting thus on pafi di^ace; 
Who cherifhes a brutal mate , 
Shall nottfii the folly foos or late. 
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FABLE XUX. 

Tk€ M<m and tkt Flem. 

ETHER oa earth , in air , or tuais. 
Sore eT*ry thing alive is vais! 

Does not the hawk all fowls faryey^ 
As deftinM only for his prey? 
And do not tyrants » prouder things » 
^Think men were born for flares to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly ftrands^ 
Or Tagvs, bright with golden fands; 
Or crawls befide the coral grove. 
And hears the ocean roll above ; 
Nature is too profufe, fays he, * 
Who gave all thefe to pleafure me! 

When bbrd'ring pinks and rofes bloom , 
And ev'ry- garden breathes perfume ; 
When peaches glow with fanny dyes. 
Like Laura's cheek, when blufhes rife; 
When with huge figs the branches bead ; 
When clttfiers from the vine depend: 
The fnail looks round on flow'r and tree^ 
And eries^ All thefe were made for jne I 



What dignity's in bum: 
Sayi Man* the mofi e0m4 
As from a cliff he caft hi 
And view'd the Tea and 
The fun was funk beneai 
The moon, and all the fl 
Hung the vafi vault of he 
His contemplation thus be 

When I behold this glp 
And the wide wat'ry worl 
The fcaly people of the m. 
The beafls that range the ^ 
The wing'd' inhabitants of 
The day» the night, the v 
And know all thefe by He 
As gifts to pleafure human 
I cannot raife my worth t< 
Of what vaE confequence 

Not of th' importance yc 
Replies a Flea npon his b< 
Be humble , learn thyfelf I 
Know » pride was never m 
*TiM Tanity that fwells thy 
What, hear'n and earth fc 
For theei made only for c 
That more important Fleai 
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FABLE L. 

The Hart and mdr^ FrUndi, 

lB^RI£NDSHIP,likelove,is batanallie, 
TJnlefs to one you Hint the flame. 
The child, whom many- fathers fhare. 
Hath feldom known a father's care. 
'Tis thns in friendfhips ; who depend 
On many, rarely find a friend. 

A Hare, who, in a civil way, 
Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like Gat^ 
Was known by all the beftial train , 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain* 
Her care was, never to offend. 
And ey'ry creature was her friend. 

As forth The went at early dawn 
To tafie the d^ew-befpriokled lawn. 
Behind fhe hears the hunter's crtef.. 
And firpm ih« deop-mauth'd thunder flies* 
Sbe ftarts » fhejftops , The pants for breath ) 
Sbe h#iQn advane e. of 4eath i . 
^lie d»»liUt to ;BMnend Ibf hownd^ 
And tteaforef back her iiUL»y xoupdi 
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Till , fainting in the public wi 
Half* dead with fear fhe gafpin 

What trantport in her bofoE 
When firft the Horfe appeared 

Let me , fays fhe , your ba« 
And owe my fafeiy to a frien 
You know my feet betray my 
To friendlhip ev*ry burdea'f li 

The Horfe reply'd , Poor ]i< 
It grieves ray heart to fee the 
Be comforted, relief is near; 
For all your friends are in the 

She next the Bately Bull hi 
And thus reply'd the mighty 
Since ev'ry beaft alive can tell 
That I fincerely wifh you well 
I may , without offence , prete 
To take the freedom of a frieu 
Love calU me hence ; a fav^ril 
Expects me near yon barley •! 
And wben a lady's in the caf 
Tbtt know all other things^ giv 
To leave j«a thus might feeoa 
But bt^ tko GoAt is jufi b«]ui 
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Goat remark'd her pulCe was liigb, 
iguld head , her heavy eye ; 
.ck , fays he , may do yoa harm ; 
leep's at hand » and wool is warm. 

Sheep was feeble, and eomplain'd » 
es a load of wool fufiain'd ; 
e was flow , confefs'd his fears s 
tunds eat Sheep as well as Hares. 

now Ae trotting Calf addrefs'd, 
re from death a £riend difirefs'd. 

II I, fays he, of tender^ age, 
I important care engage? 

and abler pats'd you by; 

hong are thofe! how weak am I! 

1 I prefame to bear you hence, 

friends of mine may take offence. 
9 me then. You know my heart, 
sareft friends, alas-! muft part* 
(hall we all lament! Adieu. 
le the hounds are iuft in view. 
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FABLES. 

the late Mr. GAY. 
ART THE SECOND. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



These Fables were finiflied by Mr. 
Gat, and intended for tbe prets « a rhoTt 
time before bis death; when they were 
left, with his other papers, to the care of 
bis noble friend and patron , the Duke of 
QuBBiisBSRRT. His Graco has /iccordingly 
permitted them to the prefs, and they 
are here printed from the originals in the 
aathor's own hand- writing. We hope they 
will pleate equally with his former Fables » 
Ihongh moftly on fubjeets of a grarer and 
more political turn: they will certainly 
Chew him to hare been (what he efieemed 
the beft character) a man of a truly honeft 
lieart, and a fiocere lo^^er of bis country. 
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FABLES. 
PART THE SECOND. 

FABLE L 
The Dog and the Fox. 
To A Law;kb«. 

I KNOW you Lawyers can , with eafe ; 
Twift words and meanings as you pleaCe ; 
That language, by yoar fkill made pliant. 
Will bend to faroiir er'ry client; 
That. 'Us the fee directs the TenCe 
To make out either £de's preteiice. 
When yon perufe the cleareft cafe « 
You fee it with a double face ; 
For fcepticirm's your profeffion ; 
Yon hold there's doubt in all exprelQoii* 

Hence b the bar with fees fupply'd. 
Hence eloquence takes either fide: 
Your hand would har« but paltry gleaning % 
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Crald er^iy man expreb liis » 
Wbo dUres prefose to pea a c 
UnleCi 70a pferionCIjr axe flee* 
Tis drawn ; and , to angoient I 
In doll pToUzitjr inpolL 
And' now we're well fecoi^d b 
Till the next brother find a ft 

Read o'er a WilL Was't eri 
Bat you could make the will j 
For when 70a read, 'tis with 
To find ODt meanings never n 
Since things are thus^y^ defen 
I bar Callacioos iniknendo. 

. Sagacious Porta's fkill con 
Some beafi or bird in ev*r7 £a 
The head, the e7e, the nofe'] 
Pro?'d this an owl » and that 
When, in the rketches thus d 
Refemblaoce brings fome friem 
You rhew the piece, and give 
And find eaeh feature in the pi 
Sq monfirous-like the portrait' j 
All know it, and the laugh g 
Like him I draw from gen'ral 
b1 i oit j.ott t|iea fix the (ktij 
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So, Sir, I beg yoa fpare your pains 
In making commenU on my ftra&ns. 
All pHvato flander I deteft , 
I judge, not of my neighbour's brtaft ; 
Party and prejudice I hate. 
And write no libels on the ftate. 

Shall not my fable eenfure Tice, 
Becaufe a knave is over-niee ? 
And, left the guilty hear and dread. 
Shall not the decalogue be read 7 
If I laCh vice in gen'ral fiction , 
Is't I apply or felf-convietion? 
Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame. 
If men in morals are the fame? 
I no man call an ape or a(s; 
'Tis his bwn eonfciehce holds the glafs* 
Thus Toid'of all offence I write: 
Who claims the fable, knows his right. 

A fhepherd's Dog, nntkiird in fports, 
Pick'd op acquaintance of all forts : 
Among the reft, a Fox he knew; 
* By frequent chat their friendlhip grew. . 

Says R^navd, 'Tis a cruel cafo. 
That wu^ fhould ftigpiatixe onir i ac*. 
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No doubt, among us rogues yon iKnd^ 
As among Bogs, and human kind; 
And yet , (unknown to me and you)' 
There may be honefi men and true* 
Thus flander tries , whate'er it can ^ 
To put us on the foot with man. 
Let my own actions recommend. 
No prejudice can blind a friend ; 
You know me free from all dilguife; 
My honour as my life I price. 

By talk like this from all mifiraft 
The Dog was cur'd , and thought him jnft. 

As on a time the Fox held forth 
On confcience, honefty, and .worth. 
Sudden he fiopp'd; he cock'^ his ear; 
Low dcopt his bradiy tiul with fear. . 

Blefs us ! the hunters are abroad. 
What's all that clatter on the road ? 

Hold , fays the Dog , we're fafe from hami : 
'Twas nothing but a falfe alarm. 
At yonder town, 'tis market-day; 
Some farmer's wife is on the way: 
'Tis fo , (I know her pye-ball'd mare ,) 
Dame* DobbiAS , with her poultry -ware. - 
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Reynard grew kuff. Says he. This imtet 
From you I little khooght to hear ; 
Your meaning in your looks I fee. 
Fray what's Dame Dobbins , friend , to me 7 
Did I e'er make her poultry thinner? 
Prove thai I owe ikd Dame a dian^. 

Friend, quoth the Cur , I meant no harm : 
Then, why fo caption ? why To wante? ^ 
My words, in common acceptation. 
Could neve? give thim proivooaHoii. 
No lamb (for ongfal I ever knew) 
May be mre Minoeent tha» yow» 

At this , gali'd iteynard winch'dTandfwore 
Such language ne'er was giv'n before. 

What'e kunb to wr? This fancy hint 
Shews me , bafe kwaw, which way y^oo fi^ttfnt* 
If toother night yoar mafter loft 
Three 'lambs; ami tofpay the coft^7 
y%aY Tile reflecttoa# would imply 
That I'm the tblel You Dog, yon Kir. 

TlUm^kntfve , ftkoa fool (thc^Dog^^reyly'^ 
The name isTjoft, take either fide V 
-Thy guilt thefe af plications fpeak : 
Sirrakv 'tl» c^nfeieBce madits ycvf fqttemk. 

L 
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So faying , on the Fox he flies, ■ 
The felf-convicted felop dies* 

F A B L E IL 

TTie Vulture y the Sparrow ^ and other 
Birds. 

To A F&tERD IN TBB CoVllTRY* 

Ere I begin, I mufi premife 
Our minifiers are good and wife ; 
So, though malicious tongues apply , 
Pray» what care they, or what care If 

If I am free with courts ; be't known » 
I ne'er prefume to mean our own* _ 
If gen'ral morals feem to joke 
On minifters and fuch like folk, 
A captious fool may take offence ; 
What then ? He knows his own pretencfi 
I meddle with no fiate-affairs. 
But fpare my jefi to fave my ears. 
Our prefent fchemes are too profound » 
For Machiarel himfelf to found : 
To cenfure 'em I've no pretenfion ; 
I own they're paft my comprehe&ficui. 



T^^T^Twanis a P^*«® » 
Sieate bis wend.. 
patriot of an oyen .^,^ . 

.nd owe bi» «i 

{©t l)Os'ner» W » 

yott wTy 
fli, leatmn&. P ^,,erdo. 
B«t tbofe alone w. .^^„o. 

God defend « ► 

r,eWatdof«ime».(P«y endu.). 
>We.enottoRoodbntb ^ ^^^^ 

^^'-^^'^irei"--^^"''- 

On Wng. lut ibe tbwne , 

Vruhanoganeethey^ j,.^,own. 

le»noiW'n6but»««-« ^^„^.e«. 
A«-«*'^l.ur.eco««en«l-e«. 

Then, 
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Tb» firfi in fAvow!^ P^P 
His dooTA ar» aeT«r clo8i'4 to ffM^s , 
Who cheer hU btfart with double. Mesft 
Tbey flaH^r him his foes deCame » 
So lull tUei pangs oX guilt and duana. 
If fchemes of lucie haimt his braia^ 
Projfl^tOM Cw«ll his gceedy tsain ^ 
Vile bcokAcs ply bis p?ivate ear 
With job^ of plunder for* the jr^ar i 
All conCcieaees muft band and ply ; 
You muft vote on, and not knowr why; 
Through* thick and thia you muA go ov; 
One fcruple, and your place is geaaw 

Since plagues lihe thefe hav# eurs-'d alasi 
And fav'rites cannot always ftand ; 
Qoad oQuctlers Chould for ckadgt be aeadj j 
And not have principles, too fteady ; 
For fhoqld a knaye engrofi tha pow's ^ 
(God Chield the reahn &oin that lad boart) 
He muft. have rogues , or flaviCh fieols.; 
For whaX*4 akaava witJiQal kic toolct' 

Where van thofe a peopla draiir*. 
And ftrai with infamy and gala; 
I envy not her guilt and Aate> 
And [com to Qiai«^ Vka ^abl\c h«ta« 
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JLet their own fervile creatures riTe , 
By rcreetilag fraud , and vesting tiei : 
Give me, kind Heav'n , a private ftatioa*. 
A <aiind Cnrtftte for contemplatlua i \ 
Title and profit I refign ; 
The poft «f honour fhall Ve nAm: 
My fi^b'le re«d, their meriti view. 
Then herd who wiU wkh Tftfoh «tew« 

la days of yore (my cautious rhymes 
Always except the prefent t'imes) 
A gretfdy Vahure , fkilVd in gUM-, 
Inur'd to guilt, nnaw'd by fbame, 
AppToath'd the thmne in e^H ^•nr. 
And fl»p 'by Re^ intrudes to pow'r s 
When at the ifoyal eagle's ear 
He longs Hi «ftfi9 ihe moMiceh's oare : 

ONMiAreh grants. Willi pirida leUitiB » 
Behold him minifter of fiate ! 
Around him throng the featiler^d rout ; 
Friends muft be lenr'd , and few mft 
Each thinks his awn tbe %>ei f reteM&oa« 
This aCks i, placa, aad that a peafioti. 
V 

* --^ — ^O^en fmpiowi men %ear fwnj , 
The Poft of Hononr is a private ftation. 
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The oightingale was fet.aGdo: 
A forward daw his room fupply^d* 

This bird, (fays he),.for. bus^neb fit» 
Hath both fagacity and wit; 
With all his turns , and fhifts, and tricks » 
He's docile , and at nothing fiicks ; 
Then with his neighbours one fo free 
At all times will connive at me. 

The hawk bad due diftinetion fhewii. 
For parts and talents like his own. 

Thoufands of hireling cocks atteo4 him» 
As blufi'ring bullies , to defend hiur. 

At once the ravens were, dlfcarded. 
And magpies with their pofts rewarded. 

Thofe fowls of omen I deleft. 
That pry into another!s neft: 
State-lies muft iofe all good intent^' 
For. they forefee and croak tb* event. 
My friends ne'er think , but talk by rote , 
Speak what they're taught, and To to rote. 

When rogues like thefe (a Sparrow^ries) 
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To honours and employments rife, 
I court no favour » afk no place; 
From fuch, preferment is difgrace: 
l^ithin my thatch 'd retreat I find 
(What thefe ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 

A B L E III. 

The Baboon and the Foultrym 

To A Lbtbe-Huntbr. 

We frequently mifplace efieem. 
By judging men by what they feem. 
To birth , wealth , pow'r , we fhould allow 
Precedence, and our loweft bow: 
In that is due diftinction fhewn: 
Efteem is yirtue's right alone. ^ 

With partial eye we're apt to fee 
The man of noble pedigree. 
We're prepolfols'd my Lord inherits 
In fome degree his grandfire's merits; 
For thofe we find upon record; 
But find him nothing but my Lord. 

Wheh-we with foperficial view 
Gaze on. the richt we're daisied tooi 
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We know <hat wef&lth , wcU ondeifiood^ 
Hath frequent pow'r of doing good; 
Then f»n«y that tiM thing is doae» 
As if the pow'r and %riU frere OM« 
Thns oft the cheated erowd adot^ 
The thriving knaves that k^ep 'em poor. 

The cringing train of pow'r forrej: 
What creatures are fo low as they! 
With what obfequioufBeCa they bend! 
To what vile actions condefcend! 
Their rife is on their meanneCi buih. 
And flatt'ry is their fvalleft guilt. 
What homi^e /rev'rei^ , adoratiM, 
In ev'ry age. In «v'ty nation. 
Have fycophaats to pow'r «ddmGi*4i 
Nb matter ^ho %he pow> peffels'd. 
Let minifiers be what they will, 
Yott find theit levees always fiUt 
Ev'n thofe who hav>e perp1ex*d a ftaMr^ 
Who=fo actions <claiin'd oontempt and hato^/ 
Had wretches to applaud thair fehemea. 
Though more abfurd than madmen*s dreams^ 
When batb'fous Moxoev wae inrok'd. 
The blood of infants only .fmok*d; 
But here ^i^nlefs all hifi'ry li«s) 
Whole realms have been a facrifiee. 
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Look dirough all courti : 'tis pow'r we find 
The gea'ral idol of , mankind ; 
Thore wotniipp''d under ev'ty (bape: 
Alike tlie tion, fox, and ape. 
Are follow'd by tiine-rer?4ng ftaVes, 
Rick prollitotei, and needy knaret. 

Who, Iken, fball |(U>ry in his pofi? - 
How frail his pride, how vain his boaft! 
The ioH«w^Tt oC bis prefp'rouy boor 
Are as nnflable as his pow'r. 
Pow't, by the breath of flatt'ry narft, 
Tbe'^ moTe it fwells, is nearer barft. 
The bnbMe breaks, the gewgaw ends, 
i^nd in a dirty tear defeends^ ^ 

*o 

• Onct pn M tine , an aneieni maid , 
8y wtChee and by time decay'd. 
To care the pangs of refilefs tbongbt, ^ 
In birds and besAs amttfem^fft fongbt ; 
^ogs , parrots , *pes , her hours employed ; 
With thefo alone fhe talk'd and toyM. 

4 

A hnge Baboon her fancy took» 
(Almoft a Bsan in fise and look). 
He fioger'd ev'ry thing he fbnnd. 
And mittiok'd all the TerYants .round ; * 
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Thea, too, his parts and read^ wU 
SheWd him for tv'iy bus'nelj fit. 
With all ih0te talents, 'twas bot jafi 
That Pug fhould hold a placis of tm 
So to her Ca^'rite was affign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kind 
*Twas his to tend 'em^ve and mori 
And portion out their iaiiy com. 

Behold him now» with haOghty ftri 
AflTume a miniflerial pride. 
The morning rofe. In hope of plcldn 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and c 
Fowls of all ranks furround his hut, 
To worfbip his important ftrut. 
The minifter appears. The crowd 
Now here, now there, ohreqaious hi 
This prais'd his parts, and that his 
T'other his dignity in place. 
From bill to bill the flattV^ 'An ; 
. He hears and bears it like a man : 
For, when we flatter Telf-conceit , 
TVe but his fenllments repeat. 



If we're too fcrupulottfly juft. 
What profit's in a place o£ trnfl? 
The commoB practice of the great 
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Is, to fecure a faug retreat. 
So Pug began to turn his brain 
(Like other folks in place) on gain. 

An apple-woman's ftall was near. 
Well ftock'd with fruits through all the year : 
Here -er'ry day he oramm'd his guts , 
Hence w^re his hoards of pears and nuts; 
For 'twas agreed (in way of trade) 
His payments fhoold in com be made. 

The, ftock of grain was quickly fpent. 
And no account which way it went; 
Then, too, the poultry's ftarv'd condition 
Caus'd rpeculations of fufpicion. 
The {acts were prov'd beyond difpute; 
Pug nmft refund his hoards of fruit; 
And, though then' mimfter in chief, 
Was branded as a public thief. 
Difgrac'd, defpis'd, confin'd to chains 
He nothing bat^his pride retaios. 

AGoofe pafs'd by; be knew the (ace. 
Seen ey'ry levee wh^le in place. 

What, no refpect! no rer'rence fhewn! 
How fancy are thefe creatures grown t 
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Not two days fince {Tays he) jou ^w'd 
The loweft, of my fawniog erowd. 

Proud fool , (replies the goofe), 'Us trae. 
Thy eorn « flutt'^ng ^eree 'drew ; 
For that I join'd the hungry train. 
And fold thee flatt'ry for thy ^alli : 
But then, as now, conceited ape. 
We Taw thee in thy ;propeT (faaufe* 

FABLE JV. 

The Ant in office. 

To A Fribkd, 

You tell me that ytm appreheml 
^My verfe may touchy foHis offend. 
Ill prudence too you thisk my ihymM 
Should never fquint at courtiers' criipes; 
For thfbugh nor this, nor that is meant, 
•Can we another's -^aghts prereiit ? 

You liCk me if 1 eter knew 
^ Court- chaplains thus the lawn purfut, 
I meddle not with gown or lawa: 
Poets, I gr«at, to rife mull fawn. 
' They know great ears are ovet-tiice« 
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And never fhock theix patron's Tice. 
But I this hackney -patb defpifei 
'Tis my ambition not to rife.. 
If I mufi profit hi te the mufe. 
The baCe conditions I refufe. 

I neither flatter nor defame ; 
Yet own I wonld bring gnilt to fhmMU 
If I coTmption's hand, expofe 
I make corrupted men my foes. 
What tben? I hate the paltry tribe.. 
Be virtue mine : be theirs the bribe. 
I no man's property invade: 
Corruption's yet noi lawful trade ; 
Nor would U nu|||ily ills produce^ 
Could I fbame bribery out of ufo* 
I know 'twould, cramp- moA politicians-^ 
Were they^.ty'd down to thefe conditions t 
'T would Riaifthoir pow'r , theit riches bound. 
And make theis pavta feem leta profountdM 
Were they deny'd their proper tools. 
How could th^y lead their knavos-and fools 7 
Were thi* tke caTp^ let's take a vi«w»/ 
What dreadful mifebiefs- would enfu(9.. 
Though it roigiit aggimdiae thA hatwt. 
Could private Inx'ry dine on plate? 
l^ingft imgjit indeed tbair frioada remedy 



11 



i63 FABLES. 

eB5s=sgg= ■ i ' ssssssi 

Bot minifters find lefs regard* 
Informers 9 fycopbants» and fpies 
Would not augment the year's fapplies: 
^ Perhaps too, take away this prop. 
An annual job or two might drop. 
Befides , if penfions were deny'd» 
Could avarice fupport its pride? 
It might ev'n minifiers confo^nd, 
And yet the fiate be fafe and foond. 

I care not though 'lis nnderfiood; 
I only mean my country's good:' 
And (let who will my freedom blame) 
I wifh all courtiers did the fame. 
Nay 9 though Come folks the led might get, 
I wifh the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition: 
Bather than have our laws defac'd, 
I'd vote a minifier difgrac'd. 

I flrike at vice , be't where it will ; 
And what if great fools take it ill? 
I hope, corruption y brib'ry, penfion. 
One may with deteftation mention : 
Think you the law (let who Will take Uy 
/eandalum magnatum make It^ 
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I vent no flander, own no grudge. 
Nor of another's confcience judge : 
At him or him I take no aim. 
Yet dare agaiaft all yice declaim. 
Shall I not cenfure breach of trufi, 
Beeaufe knayes know themfelyes unjuR? 
That fieward, whofe account is clear. 
Demands his honour may appear; 
His actions never fhun the light; 
He is , and would be prov'd upright. 

But then yon flnnk my Fable bears 
Allufion too, to fiate*affairs» 

I grant it does: and who's fo great. 
That has the privilege to cheat ? 
If, then, in any future reign 
(For minifters may thirft for gain) 
Corrupted hands defraud the nation ; 
J bar no reader's application. 

An Ant Chere was , whofe forward prate 
Control'd all matters in debate; 
Whether he knew the thing or no. 
His tongue eternally would go ; 
For he had impudence at will. 
And boafied univerfal fkill. 
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AinbitioD was bi« point in view. 
Thus by degrees !• pow'r 1m gnrwn 
Behold him aow hie drift attaini 
He*s made ekie£ tieat'rer of tli» fraia* 

Bat as their aneient laws are jutt » 
And punifh breaeh of pubUe truft, 
*Tis order'd , (left wrong applieatio*^. 
Should ftarre that wife iaduftrioit^ Mtt^s); 
That all aeeoante be iated et^a?*. 
Their dock, and what defray'd the year; 
That auditors rhall tbefii Jal)peet» 
And public rapiae thus be cbeeh'd; 
For this the folemn day was fet; 
The aoditevs in eeiNtcU met. 
/ The gran'ry-keeper maft explain 
And balance his acvoaafe of grain* 
He brought (finee be caald not reCbfer'ev) 
Some ferapa of paper to amnfo *^m^ 

An honeft pifmire, warm with zeal, 
la jofiice to the poblis weal. 
Thus Tpoke. The nation's hoav4 Is Imn 
From wbonce does^ this pr<>fiifi«a fiotrt* 
I know ons aanual fund's afllouM* 
Why fjich expeafe 7 and whaialilli^ aeeo« 
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With wonted arrogance and pride. 
The Ant in office thus reply'd. 
Confider, Sirs, were fecrets told, 
fiow could tine beft-fcbem^d projecls liold? 
Should f^e ftatV'inyfteries dircloTe, 
*Twould lay os open to our foes ; 
My doty and my well-known zeal 
Bid me 6ur prefent rchemes conceal : 
But, on my honour, all th' expenfe 
(Though raS) was for the fwarm's defence. 

They pafs'd th"* account , as fair and jufl, 
^nd voted him implicit truft. 

Next year again the gran'ry drain'd. 
He thus his innocence maintain'd. 

Think how our prefent matters fiand. 
What dangers threat from er'ry hand; 
What hofls of turkeys firoll for (bod ; 
No farmer^s wife but hath her brood. 
Confider, when invaSon^s neat. 
Intelligence mull coft us dear; 
And, in this Hcklifh fituation, 
A fecret told betrays the nation. 
But, on my honour, all th' expenfe 
"(Though yaft) was for the fwaxm's defence. 
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Again, without examinatioii , 
They thank'd his fage adminifiration. 

The year revolves. The treafure fpeo 
Again , in fecret fervice went* 
His honour too again was pledg'd 
To fatisfy (he charge alleg'd,. 

When thus » with panic fhame pofle&N 
An auditor his friends addrefs'd. 

What are we? Minifterial -tools. 
We little knayes are greater fools. 
At laft this fecret is explored; 
'Tis our corruption thins the hoard. 
For ev'ry grain, we touched, at leaft 
A thoufand his own heaps iocreas*d. 
Then, for his kin, and fav'rite fpies^ 
A hundred hardly could fuf^ce. 
Thus, for a paltry fneaking bribe. 
We cheat ourfelves, and all the tribes 
For all the magazine contains , 
Grows from our annual toil and pains. 
They vote th* account (hall be in1pecte< 
The cunning plund'rer is detected : 
The fraud is fentenc*d, and his hoards 
As due te public ufe, reftor'd* 
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FABLE V. 
The Bear in a Boat^ 

j 

To A Coxcomb. 

7haT man muR daily wifer grow, 
Whofe feareh is bent himfelf to know : 
Impartially he weighs his fcope. 
And on firm reafon founds his hope ; 
He tries his firength before the race» 
And never feeks his own difgraee; 
He knows the eompaCi» fail, and oar. 
Or never launches from the fhore; 
Before he builds, computes the coft. 
And in no proud purfuit is loft : 
He learns the bounds of human fenfe. 
And fafety walks within the fence; 
Thus, confcious of his own defect. 
Are pride and felf-importance check*d. 

If then, felf-knowledge to pnrfue. 
Direct our life in ev'ry view. 
Of all the foob that pride can boaft, 
A Coxcomb claims diftinction mofi. 
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Goxeombs are ot all ranks and kaad} 
They're not to feat age coiifiii*d » 
Or rich, or poor, or great, or Gnall; 
And vanity befets 'em aO, 
By ignorance is pride increased; 
Thofe raofi aflame who kaow the leall; 
Their own falfe balance giyes 'em - weighl* 
But ey'ry Mher finds 'em light. 

Not that all Coxcombs folRes ftrtke. 
And draw oar ridiciile alike ; 
To different merits eaeh pretends t 
This in love-yanity ttanreends ; 
That, fmitten with his^faoe aad Chape, 
By drefs difiinguifhes the ape; 
T'other with learning crams his flielf , 
Knows beoks , and all thinf^ bat kimfell 

AlUhefe are feels ef lew eondkien, 
Compar'd with Coxcombs ofambitiea. 
Foe thofe, peCd ep with flett'ry, diire 
AfTume a nation's various caret 
They ne'er the groffefl praife mifttnt. 
Their fycophaats feem hardly jull ; 
For thefe, in part alone, atteft 
The flatt'ry their own thoughts Aiggeft. 
la this wide Cphere a Coxcomb's fhewn 
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In other realms beEdes his own : 
The fell-deein'«l Machiavel at large 
By UMTM eoatrolt in tr*ry charge. 
Dpes oo«iiner«e fuffer in her rights I 
'Tis he directs the naval flights. 
What Tailor dares difpute his rkill? 
He'll h% an adm'Tal when he will. 
Now 9 meddling in the foldier's trade , 
Troops muft be hir'd , and levies made. 
He gives ambaffadours their cue , 
His cobbled treaties to renew 1 
And annual taxes muft fuffice 
The cnttent blunders to dj^guife. 
When his vrade fchemes In air are loft. 
And millions fcarce defray the coft» 
His arrogance (nought ondirmayM), 
Truftingin Celf • fufficient aid» 
On other recks miCguides the realm. 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He Be*ef fufpects his want of tktll , 
But blunders on from ill to ill ; 
And , when he fails of all intent ^ 
Blames only nnforefeen event. 
I^eft you miftake the application. 
The fable calls me to relation. 

^ Bear of (hag and manners rough ; 



S7« FABLES, 
flKsasasssssssssaessBSBdaBBHBBBHi 

At climbing ^trees expert enough » 
For dext'rouriy 9 and fafe from harm. 
Year after year he robb'd the fwa^nu 
Thus 9 thriving on tnduftribus toil» 
He glory'd in his pilfer'd fpoiL 

This trick To fwell'd him with eoneeit 
He thought no enterprife too^greaC 
Alike in fciences and arts. 
He boafted untyerfal parts; 
Pragmatic , bufy , buftling bold » 
His arrogance was uncontrol'd : 
And thus he made his party good ^ 
And grew dictator of the wood. 

The beafts » with admiration , ftare. 
And think him a prodigious Bear. 
Were any common booty got, 
'Twas his each portion to allot; 
For why , he found there mighrbe pickinf 
Ev'n in the carying of a chicken. 
Intruding thus , he by degrees 
Claim' d too the butcher's larger fees. 
And now his oyer-weening pride 
In ev'ry province will prefide. 
No tafk too difficult was found. 
His biund'xing aofe mifleadi the hoHnd : 



PART II. 171 



In ftratagem and fubtle arts , 
He oyer>Tules the fox's parts. 

It chanc'd, as, on a certain day» 
Along the bank he took his way, 
A boat, with rudder, fail, and oar. 
At anchor floated near the Chore. 
He ftopt, and turning to his train. 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting Erain. 

What blundering puppies are mankind. 
In ev'ry fcience always blind! 
I mo'ck the pedantry of fchools : 
What are their compares and rules ? 
From me that helm fhall conduct learn , 
And man his ignorance difcern. 

So faying, with audacious pride 
He gains the boat and climbs* the fide : 
The beafis aftonirh'd, line the firand. 
The anchor's weigh'd , he drives from land : 
The flack fail fhifts from fide to fide , 
The boat untrimm'd admits the tide. 
Borne down, adrift, at random toft. 
His oar breaks fhort , the rudder's lofi. 
The Bear, pre fuming in his fkill. 
If here and there officious ftill ; 
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Till , firiking on tlie dang*r«>ui fkif4«. 
Aground the fhatCcr'd Teflel fiatids. 

To fee the bnngler thes dMfeift , 
The Terjr fifbes fneet and jeft ; 
Ev'n gudgeons J^n in ridicule. 
To mortify the meddling foot. 
The cUm*Tous watermen appear ; 
Threats, eurfes, oaths, infalt his ear;. 
Seiz'd, thrafh'dy and chain'd, he's dragg'd 
Dertfion fhoots along the ftrasd. 

FABLE VI* 

The Squire and his Car. 

To A CoaNTRT-GjBMTLEMAN. 

The man of pure and fimple heatt 
Through lile difdains a double part; 
He nerer needs the fcreen of lies 
His inward bofom to difguife. 
In vain malicious tongues aOail ; 
Let envy Cnarl , let flander rail : 
From rirtue^s fhteid (fecure from wound 
Their blunted yenom*d fhafts Rebound. 
So fhines his light before mankind , 
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His actions proye hif honeft mind* 
If in his country's 'caufe he rife. 
Debating fenatei to advife , 
Unbrib'd, unaw'd, he dares impart 
The honefl dictates of his heart ; 
No minifterial frown he fears. 
But in his virtue perfeveres. 

But wo^ld you play the politician » 
Whofe heart's averfe to intuition , 
Yonr lips at all times, nay, your reafoA 
Muft be controVd by place and feafon. 
What ftatefman could his pow'r fuppoit. 
Were lying tongues forbid the court 7 
Did princely ears to truth attend, , 
What minifter could gain his end ? 
How could he raife his tools to place , 
And how .his honeft foes difgrace ? 

That politician tops his part. 
Who readily can lie with art; 
The man's proficient in his trade ; 
His pow'r is firong, his fortune's made. 
'By that the intVeft of the throne 
Is made rubferrient to his own x 
By that ha?e kings of old, deluded, 
Alt their own friends for his excluded ; 
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By that, his felfifh fchemes purfuingy 
He thrives upon the public ruin. 

* Amtiocbus, with hardy pace» 
Provok'd the dangers of the chace ; 
And, loft, from all his menial train, 
Travers'd the wood and pathlefs plain. 
A cottage lodg'd the royal gaefi. 
The Parthiam Clown brought forth his befti 
The King unknown, his feafi enjoy'd. 
And various chat the hours employ'd. 
From wine what fudden friendfhip fprings ! 
Frankly they talk'd of courts and kings* 

We country* folks (the Clown replies) 
Could ope our gracious monarch's eyes. 
The. King, (as all our neighbours fay) 
l^light he (God blefs him!) have his way. 
Is found at heart , and means our good , 
And he would do it, if he cou'd. 
If truth in courts were not forbid, 
Kor kings nor fubjects would be rid. 
Were he inpow'r , we need not doubt him ; 
But that's transferr'd to thofe about him. 
On them he throws the legal cares: 
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And what mind they? Their own a£faiis« 
If fuch rapacious hands he trufi. 
The befi of men may feem unjnfi. 
From kings to coblers 'tis the fame: 
Bad fervants wound their matter's fam«. 
In this our neighbours all agree: 
Would the King knew as much as we. 
Here he fiopt fhort. Repofe they fought : 
The peafant flept , the monarch thought. 

The courtiers learn*d, at early dawn^ 
Where their loft fov'reign was withdrawn. 
The guards approach , our hofi alarms , 
With gaudy coats the cottage fwarms. 
The crown and purple robes they bring. 
And profirate fall before the King. 
The Clown was call'd; the royal gueft 
By due reward his thanks exprefi. 
The King then, turning to the crowd , 
Who fawningly before him bow'd. 
Thus fpoke: Sino^, bent on private gain. 
Your coiilafels firft mifled my reign. 
Taught and inform'd by you alone. 
No truth the royal ear hath known. 
Till here converfiogr Hence , ye crew,. 
Fot^QW 1 know my felf and you* 
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Whene'er the royal ear's tngroft. 
State-lies but little, genius coft* 
The fav'rite then fecurely robs , 
And gleans a nation by his jobj. 
Franker and bolder ^rown in ill , 
He daily poifons dares inftill ; 
And, as his prefent views fuggeft. 
Inflames or Tooths the royat breaft. 
Thus wicked minifiers opprefs. 
When oft the monarch means redrefs. 

Would kings their private fnbjects hear, 
A minifter mufl talk with fear«> 
If honeHy oppos*d his views , 
He dar'd not innocence accufe; 
'Twould keep him in fuch narrow bound » 
. He coald not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings , could they difclofe 
Their real friends and real foes ! 
Were both themfelves and fubjeots known , 
A monarch's "will might be his own. 
Had he the ufe of ears and eyes. 
Knaves would no more be counted wife. 
But then a minifter might lofe 
(Hard cafe !) his own ambitions views. 
When fuch as thefe have vex'd a ftate , 
Furfu'd by uaiverfal hate. 
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Their falfe fupport at once hath faird. 
And perfevering truth prevail'd. 
Expos'df their train of fraud is feen. 
Truth will at laft reraove the fcreen. 

A country -'S quire , by whim directed , 
The true , ftanch dogs of chace neglected. 
Beneath his board no hound was fed; 
His hand ne'er firoak*d the fpaniel's head. 
A fnappifh Cur , alone careft , 
By lies had banifh'd all the reft : 
Yap had his ear; and defamatioa 
Gave him full fcope of converCation* 
- Hts lycophants muft be preferred ; 
Room muft be made for all his herd : 
Wherefore , to bring his fch ernes about , 
Old faithful fervants all muft out. 

Th^ Cur on eV'ry creature flew , 
{As other great men's puppies do), 
Unlefs due court to him were fl^ewn. 
And both their face and bus'nefs known. 
No honeft tongue aa audience found. 
He worried all the tenants round; 
,FoT why, be liv'd in confiant fear, 
Li€& truth, by chance, fhould interfere. 
If any ftraoger dar'd intrude , 
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The noify Cur his heels purfu'd. 
Now fierce with rage , now firuck with dread. 
At once he fnarled, bit, and fled* 
Aloof he bays , with briftling hair. 
And thus in fecr^t growls his fear. 
Who. knows but truth, in this difguife. 
May frufirate my beft-guarded lies ? 
Should the (thus mafk'd) admittance find , 
That Tery hour my ruin's fign*d. 

Now, in liis howl's continu'd found. 
Their words were lofi , the voice was drown'd* 
Ever in awe of honefl tongues , 
Thus eir'ry day he firain'd his lungs* 

It happen'd , in ill-omen'd hour , 
That Yap, unmindful of his pow'r, 
Forfook his poft, to love inclin'd; 
A fav'rite bitch was in the wind. 
By her feduc'd, in am'rous play. 
They frifk'd the joyous hours away. 
Thus, by untimely love purfuiog. 
Like Antomt , he fought his ruin. 

For now the 'Squire , unvex'd with noife , 
An honeft neighbour's chat enjoys. 
Be free , (fays he) , your mind impart ; 
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I love a friendly open heart. 
M ethinks my tenants fhun my gate : 
Why fuch a flranger grown of late ? 
Pray tell me what offence they find : 
'Tis plain, they're not fo well inclined. 

Turn off your Cur , (the farmer cries) , 
Who feeds your ear with daily lies ; 
His fnarling infolence offends ; 
'Tis he that keeps you from your friends* 
Were but that fancy puppy checkt. 
You'd find again the fame refpect. 
Hear only h\m, he'll fwear it too. 
That all our hatred is to yon : 
But learn from us your true eftate ; 
'Tis that curs'd Cur alone we hate. 
The 'Squire heard truth. Now Tap rufli'd in; 
The wide hall echoes with his din : 
Yet truth prevail'd ; and » with difgracd « 
The Dog was cudgell'd oat of place* 
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FABLE VII. 

The Countryman and Jupiter* 

'To Mysslf. 

Have you a friend (look round andfpy) 
So fond , To prejpoffers'd as I ? 
Your faults 9 fo obvious to mankiod, 
.My partial eyes could never find. 
When , by the breath of fortune blown , 
Your airy caftles were overthrown; 
Have I been ever-prone to blame , 
Or mortified your hours with fhame ? 
Was I e'er known to damp your %irit^ 
Or twit you with the want of merit ? 

/ ' 

'Tis not fo firange , that fottune'a fiown 
Still perfeveres to keep you down. 
Look round , and fee what others dp. 
Would you be rich and honeft too? 
Have you (like thofe fhe rais'd to place) 
Been opportunely mean and bafe? 
Have you (as times requir'd) refign'd 
Truth , iionour » virtue , peace of mind ? 
If thefe are fcruples , give her o*er ; 
^rite » praclife morals , and be poor. 
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The gifts of fortune truly rate; 
Then tell me what would mend your fiate. 
If happiaefs on wealth were. built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt* 
As grows the mi(er*s hoarded ftore. 
His feiirs, his wants, increafe the more. 

Think , Gat » (what ne'er may be the cafe) » 
Should fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happinefs augment? 
What can fhe give beyond content ? 

Snppofe yonrfelf a wealthy^ieir^ 
With a vaft annual income clear; 
In all the affluence you poflefs. 
You might net feel one care the lefs: 
Might you not then (like others) find, ^ 
With change of fortune , change of mind? 
Perhaps 9 profufe beyond all rule, 
Vou might ftart out a glaring fool; 
Your luxury might break all bounds; 
Plate, table, horfes, Rewards, hounds. 
Might fwell your debts : then , luft of play 
Ko regal income can defray. 
Sunk is all 'credit, writs aflail. 
And doom your future life to Jail. 
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Or were you dignify'd with pow'r^ 
Would that avert one penliTe hpurt 
You might give ayatice Us fwing. 
Defraud a nation » blind a king: 
Then» from the hirelings in your caufe, 
'though daily fed with falfe applaafe. 
Could it a real joy impart? 
Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 

Is bappinefs your point in view ? 
(I mean th' intrinfic and the true) ; 
She nor in camps or courts refides,^ 
Nor' in the humble cottage hides; 
Yet found alike in ev'ry fphere ; 
Who finds content , will find her there* 

O'erfpent with toil, beneath the (hade 
A Peafant refied on his fpade. 

Good Gods! he cries, *tis hard to bear 
This load of life from year to year. 
Soon as the morning ftreaks the fkies, 
Induftrious labour bids me rife ; 
With fweat I earn my. homely Care, 
And er'ry day renews my care. 

Jovv heard the difcontented ftrain. 
And thus rebak'd the murm'ring Twaift 



PART II. 



Speak outyour wants then , honeS friend: 
Dnjuft complaints the Gods offend. 
If you repine at partial fate , 
Inftnict me what could mend your Aate. 
Mankind in ev'ry ftation fee. 
What wifh you? tell me what you'd be« 

So faid, upborne upon a cloud » 
The Clown funrey'd the anxious crowd. 

Ton face of care , fays Jotb , behold ; 
His bulky bags are fiird with gold. 
See with what joy he counts it o'er! 
That fum to-day hath fwelPd his ftore. 
Were I that man , {the Peafant cry'd) , 
What bleOing could I afk beCde? 

Hold» fays the God; firft learn to know 
True happineCs from outward fhew. 
This optic glafj of intuition — — 
Here , take it, view his true condition. 

He look'd » and faw the mifer's breaft » 
A troubled ocean , ne'er at reft ; 
W^nt ever fiares him in the face » 
And fear anticipates difgtace : 
With confcious guilt he faw him Rati ; - 
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Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart ; « 
And never, or in thought or dream. 
His breaft admits one happj gleam. 

May JovB , he cries , reject my pray'r , 
And guard my life from guilt and care ; 
My foul abhors that wretch's fate. 

keep me in my humble fiate ! 
But fee , amidft a gaudy crowd » 
Yon minifter fo ga^^ and proud , 
On him what happinefs attends , 
Who thus rewards his grateful friends! 

t Fir ft take the glafs , the God replies ; 
Man views the world with partial eyes. 

■ y 

Good Gods ! exclaims the fiartled wight. 
Defend me from this hideous fight! 
Corruption, with oorrofive fmart. 
Lies cank'ring on his guilty heart ; 

1 fee him , with polluted hand , ^ 
Spread»the contagion o'er the land. 
Now avVice, with infatiate jaws. 
Now rapine , with her harpy claws , 
His bofom tears.' His confcious breaft 
Groans , with a load of crimes oppreft. 
See him, mad and drunk with power. 
Stand tott'ring on ambition's tower v 
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Sometimes, in Tpeeehes vain and proud. 
His boaRs iorult the nether crowd ; 
Now, feix'd with giddinefs and fear^ 
He tremblei left his fall is near. 

Was ever wretch like this ? he cries , 
Such mifery in fuch difguife ? 
The change, O Jovb, I difavow. 
Still be say lot the fpade And plough. 

He next, confirin'd by Tpeculation. 
Rejects the lawyer's occupation; 
For he the ftatefman feem'd in part. 
And bore fimilitude of heart. 
Nor did the foldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with thirft of fpoil and fame: 
The inis'ries of war he moum'd. 
Whole nations into deferts tum'd. 

By thefe have laws and rights beenbrav'd 
By thefe was free-born man inflav'd : 
When battles and invafion ceafe , 
Why fwarm they in the lands of peace ? 
Such change (fays he) may I decline ; 
The fey the and civil arms be mine I 

Thof f weighing life in each condition , 
The Clown withdrew hts rafh petition. 
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When thus the God. How mortalf 9Tt\ 
If you true happinefs prefer , 
'Tis to no rank of life confin'd. 
But dwells in ev'ry honeft mind. ^ 
Be jufiice then your fole purfuit: 
Plant virtue, and content's the fruit. 

So JovB, to gratify the Clown, 
"Where firfi he found him fet him dow0« 

FABLE Vin. 

The Man, the Cat, the Dog , and the F^p>^' 

To MT Natitb Couktrt* 

Hail, happy land! whofe fertile g^uo A 
The liquid fence of Neptune bounds; 
By bounteous Nature fet apart. 
The feat of induHry and art! 
O Brit AIM ! chofen port of trade. 
May lux'ry ne'er thy foBS invade; 
May never minifter -{intent 
His private treafures to augment) 
Corrupt thy ftate. If jealous foea 
T4^y rights of commerce dare oppofe. 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe? 
Who is'4 prefcribes the ocean Uw? 
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Whenever neighb*ring flates contend , 
'Tis thine to be the general friend. 
What is't, who rules in other lands? 
On trade alone thy glory ftands. 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 
Diffufing good among mankind : 
That firft gave luftre to thy reigns » 
And fcatter'd plenty o'er thy plains: 
I 'Tis that alone thy wealth fupplies. 
And draws all Europs's envious eyes* 
Be commerce then thy fole delign; 
Keep thaty and all the world is thine. 

When naval traffic ploughs the main. 
Who rhares not in the merchant's gain? 
Tis that fnpports the regal fiate. 
And makes the farmer's heart elate. 
The num'rous flocks , that clothe the land. 
Can fcarce fupply the loom's demand; 
Frolificj culture glads the fields. 
And the bare heath a harveft yields. 

Nature expects mankind fhould .(hare 
The duties of the public care. 
Who'i born for floth 7 *To fome we fiod 
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The plough-rhatc's atinaal ^ 
Some at the roAinding ann' ^/^^^ 
Some the fwift-n\ding tbulxX^^^^ 
Soine» fiudlous o( tbe W\T\d aod 
From pole to pole our commerc^^ 
Some (taught by induftry) impar> 
With hands and feet the works of 
While fome, of genius more refin*. 
With head and tongue alFift manl^i] 
Each, aiming at one common end^ 
Proves to the whole a needful frien> 
Thus, born each other's ufeful aid. 
By turns are obligations paid. 

* The monarch , when his table's fp: 
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ; 
And f when in all his glor/ dreft , 
Owes to the loom his royal Veft. 
Do not the mafon'^ toil and care. 
Protect him from th' inclement air? 
Does not the cutler's art fupply 
The ornament that guards his thigh 1 
All thefe , in duty to the throne , 
Their common obligations oWn. 
'Tis he (his own and people's canfe) 
Protects their properties and laws: 
Thus they their honeft toil employ , 
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^nd with content the fruits enjoy. 
^ ev'rjr rank» or great or fmall, 
indoAry fupports ai all. 

^ l^he animals, by want opprefs'd, 
man their feryices addrefs'd: 

each purfu*d their felfifh. good, 
hunger'd for precarious food ; 
^^«ir hours with anxious cares were Text; 
•^^^e day they fed, and fiarv'd the next: 
^hey faw that plenty , fure and rife , 
^as found alone in focial life; 

mutual indttfiry profefs'd 
'^he rarious wants of man redrefs'd. 

The Cat , half-famifh'd lean and weak , 
Demands the privilege to fpeak. 

Well , Pnfs , (fays Man), and what can you 
To benefit the public do ? 

The Cat replies : Thefe teeth , thefe claws , 
With vigilance (hall ferve the caufe. 
The moufe , deftroy'd by my purfuit , 
Ko longer fhall your feafis pollute ; 
Nor rats', from nightly ambufcade , 
With waAeful teeth your flores invade. 
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I grant » Uys Man , to gen'ral ute - 
Your parts and talents may eonduoe; 
For rats and mice purloin our grain » 
And threfhers whirl the flail in yaia': 
Thus fhall the Cat, a foe to Tpoil » . 
Protect the farmer's honeft toil. 

Then. turning to the Dog, he cry'd. 
Well, Sir^ be next your merits try'd. 

' Sir, fays the Dog, by felf-applaufe 
We feem to own a friendlefs caufe. 
Afk thofe who know me , if diRraft 
£*er found me treach'foujB or unjull. 
Did I e'er failh, or frieadfhip break? 
Afk*" all thofe creatures ; let them fpeak. 
My vigilance and trufiy zeal 
Perhaps might fenre the public weal. 
Might not your flocks in fafety feed , 
Were I to giiard the fleecy breed ? 
Did I the nightly watches keep, 
• Could thievesJuTade you while yon fleep ? 

The Man replies , 'Tis juft and right ; 
Rewards fuch fervice fhould requite. 
So rare , in property , we find 
Trafi uncorrupt among mankind. 
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That 9 taken in a public view , 
The firft diftinction is your due. 
Such merits all reward tranfcend ; 
Be then my comrade and my friend. 

AddreQing now the Fly. From yon 
What public fervice can accrue ? 

From me! the flutt'ring infect faid ; 
I thought you knew me better bred. 
&ir» I'm a gentleman. Is't fit. 
That I to induftry fubmit? 
Let mean mechanics » to be fed , 
By bus'nefs earn ignoble bread. 

in excefs of daily joys. 
No thought, no care my life annoys. 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I fip the tea's, delicious flo w'r : 
On cates luxurioufly I dine , 
And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and eafe , 
Myfelf alone I feek to pleafe. 

The Man his pert conceit derides , 
And thus the ufelefs coxcomb chides. 

Hence , from that peach , that downy feat ; 

O c 
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No idle fool deferves to eat. 
Could you have fapp'd the blufliiDg rind. 
And on that pulp ambrofial din'd , 
Had not feme hand, with fkill and toil. 
To raife the tree, prepar'd the foil? 
Confider, fot, what would enfure. 
Were all fuch worthleCi things as you : 
You'd foon be fore*d (by hunger ftung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung. 
On which fuch defpicable need, 
Unpitied , is reduc'd to feed. 
Befides, vain felfifh infect, learn, 
(If you can right and wrong difcern) 
That he who , with induftrioi^s xeal , 
Contributes to the public weal , 
By adding to the common good , 
His own hath rightly underftood. 

So faying , with a (udden blow , 
He laid the noxious vagrant low : 
Crufh'd in his luxury and pride , ^ 
The fpunger on the public died* 
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FABLE IX, 
The Jackall, Leopard , and other Beafts, 

To A MpOBRK PoLlTXCIAXf. 

I GRANT corruption fways mankind. 
That int'reft too perverts the mind ; 
That bribes Jiave blinded common fenfe » 
Foird reafon » truth , and eloquence ; 
I grant you too , our prefent crimes 
Can equal thofe of former timet. 
Againfi plain facts fhall I engage. 
To vindicate our righteous age? 
I know, that, in a modern fifi. 
Bribes in full energy fubfifi : 
Since then thefe arguments prevail , 
And itching 'palms are ftill fo frail. 
Hence politicians , you fuggeft. 
Should drive Hhe nail that goes the beft ; . 
That it fhews parts and penetration , . 
To ply men with the right temptation. 

To this, I humbly mufi ditiTent, 
Frcmifing, no reflection's meant^ 
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Does iiifiice , or the client's fenfe , 
Teach lawyers either fide's defence? 
The fee gives eloquence its fpirit; 
That only is the client's merit. 
Does art , wit , wifdom , or addrels » 
Obtain the profiitute's carefs ? 
The guinea (as in other trades) 
From ey'ry hand alike perfuades* 
Man, Scripture fajs, is prone to evil; 
But does that vindicate the devil? 
Befidesy the more mankind are prone. 
The le(s the devil's parts are fhewn* 
Corruption's not of modem date; 
It hath been try*d in ev'ry ftate : 
Great knaves of old their pow'r have fenc'd 
By places , penfions , bribes difpens'd ; 
By thefe they glory'd in fuccefs. 
And impudently dar'd opprefs ; 
By thefe defpoticly they fway'dU, 
And flaves extoU'd the hand that pay'd ; 
Nor parts , nor genius were employ'4 , 
By thefe alone were realms deftroy*d. 

Now fee thefe wretches in difgraee , 
Stript of their treafures^ pow'r , and plate ; 
View 'em abandon'd and forlorn » 
Expog'd to juft le^iQafib and fcorn. 
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What now is all your pride, your boaft? 
Where are your flaves , your flattering hoft ? 
What tongues now feed you with applaufe ? 
Where are the champions of your caufe ? 
Now ev'n that very fawning train , 
Which fhar'd the gleanings of your gain , 
Prefs foremoft who fhall firft accufe 
Your felfifh jobs , your paltry views , 
Your narrow fchemes , your breach of truft , 
And want of talents to be juft. 

What fools were thefe amidft their pow'r ! 
How thoughtlefs of their adverfe hour ! 
What friends were made ? A hireling herd , 
For temporary votes preferrd. 
Was it, thefe fycophants to get. 
Your bounty fwell'd a nation's debt 7 
You're bit. For thefe, like Swifs, attend. 
No longer pay, no longer fciend. 

The Lion is (beyond difpute) 
AUow'd the mofi majeflic brute; 
His valour and his gen' rous mind " 
Prove him fuperiour of his kind. 
Ymt to Jackalls (as 'tis averr'd) 
Some Lions have their pow'r transfen'd ; 
As if the parts of pimps and fpies 
To govern forefis could fufiico* 
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Once, ftudious of his prirate good, 
A proud Jackall oppreCi'd the wood ; 
To cram his ow|i infatiate jaws. 
Invaded property and laws. 
The foreft groans with difcontent. 
Frefh wrongs the gen'ral hate foment. 
The rpreading murmurs reach'd his ear; 
His fecret hours were vex'd with fear. 
Night after night he weighs the cafe. 
And feels the terrours of difgrace. 

By friends (fays he) I'll guard my feat , 
By thofe malicious tongues defeat; 
ril flrengthen pow'r by new allies » 
And all my clamorous foes defpife* 

To make thegen'ious beafis bis friends. 
He cringes, fawns, and condefcends; 
But thofe repuls'd his abject court. 
And fcorn'd oppreflion to fupport. 
Friends muft be had. He can't fubfift. 
Bribes fhaltnew profelytes enlift. 
But thefe nought weigh'd in honeft paws ; 
For bribes confefs a wicked caufe : 
Yet think not ev'ry paw witfafiands 
What had preyail'd in human hands. 
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A tempting mrnip'f filrer n^tii 
Drew a bate Hog through thick and tMns 
Bought with a fiag's ie^ious haunch , 
The nercenaTy Wolf was ftanch : 
The conyert Fox grew warm and hearty » 
A pullet gain'd him to the partj : 
The golden pippin in his fifi , 
A chatt'rlng Monkey join'd tlie Kft« 

But ibon , espos'd to public jbate , 
The fav'rite's fall redrefs'd the fiate. 
The Leopard y vindicating right. 
Had brought his fecret frauds to light. 
As rats, before the manfioo falls » 
Defert late hofpitable walls. 
In fhoala the ferWle creatures iub » 
To bow before the riBng fun* 

The^og with warmth exprefsM his zea]» 
And was Tor hanging thofe that fteal ; 
Bnt hop'd , though low , the public hoard 
Might half a turnip fiill afford. 
Since ^ing meaTnres were profeli , 
A lamb's head was the WotPs reqnefi. 
The Fox Tubmitted , if to touch 
A^goflin would he deem'd too tarmh. 
The Mofn1t«y thought his grin and chatter 
Might afk a nut or fome fuch matter. 
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Te hirelings » hence » the Leopard criei 
Your renal eonfcience I defpife : 
He who the public good intends. 
By bribes needs ne?er purchafe firiendf ; 
Who acts this juft » this open part » 
Is propt hy ev'ry honefi heart. 
Corruption now too late has fhew'd , 
That bribes are always ill-befiow'd : 
By you your bubbled matter's taught » 
Time-ferTing tools , not friends , are bougli 

F A B L E X 

Thi Degenerate Beit. 

To TBB Rbvbrbwd Dr. Swzft, Dbaw o: 
St. Patrick's. 

TiR O U G H courts the practice difallow 

A friend at all times.ril avow. 

In politics I know 'tis wrong; 

A friendfbip may be kept too long; 

And what they call the prudent part. 

Is to wear int'reE next the heart. 

As the times take a difTrent face. 

Old friendlhips fhould to new girt pUei 
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I know too you have many foes , 
That owning you is Charing thoCe; 
That ev'ry knave in ev'ry ftation , 
Of high and low denomination , 
For what you fpeak, and what you write » 
Dread you at once» and bear you fpite. 
Such freedoms in your works are fhewn » 
They can't enjoy what's not their own*. 
All dunces too in church and ftate» 
Jn frothy nonfenfe fhew their hate , 
With all the petty fcribbling crew , 
(And thbfe pert fots are not a few) , 
'Gainft you and Pope therr envy fpurt« 
The bookfellers alone are hurt. 

Good Gods ! by what a pow'rful taee 
(For blockheads may have po w'r and place) 
Are'fcandals rais'd and libels writ» 
To prove your honefty and wit ! 
Think with yourfelf : thofe worthy men 
Yon know » have fuffer'd by your pen; 
From them you've nothing but your dne» 
From hence 'tis plain , your friends are few s 
Except my (elf, I know of none, 
Befides the wife and good alone. 
To fet the cafe in fairer light. 
My fabU fhall the reft recite; 
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Which (ihb* nalike oar f^erent ftate) 
' I for the Mral's tmkis velato. 

A Bee, of ctum^iigy *ot of j^arts, - 
IrnxwAem, ^MgUgekit of aru, 
' Ra]pacio«8» aitogant, and vain^ 
Greedy of poi^'r , 1>«it more \»f gaia , 
(^option tb#'4 throt^heot the hfye. 
By petty te%ute^ the great ones tbri^o. ' 

As pow'r and wealth his r¥ews toipfly'd , 
'Twas fe^n ia over-bearing pride ; 
WiAt him loud impudence had merit, 
^he Bee of bonfolefticie wanted fpMt ; 
And thofe who follow'd honour's rules. 
Were talogh'd t«> tcM for fi^aeanini fools : 
Wealth claim'd difthicHofi, favour, gracv^ 
And poverty alone was baSe. 
He treated indi^y with flight, 
Unlefs he foend Kis pirc^t by't. 
Rights, laws, and tlbei^tieB gare way^ 
To brfng his felfifh fshefties ill play. 
The fwarm fovgot Yhe cD^iofmon toil » 
To fhare the gleanings of his fpofl. 

While vulgar Ibnls, of narrow f^m, 
Wafte life in low meihaaie arts^ 
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SjBi u»» (fayA he), to genius Vpni» 
The drudig*ry of otut (i^kheis CBora. 
The waiy and drone » je^ auft agfee^ 
Live with moxf elf geaoe than we i 
Ltike gentlemen they fport and play. 
No but^nefs iuterrMpts the diiy i 
Their heu|ik to luxury they gives 
And nohly on iheit nei^bhe^ IWf^ 

A ftubboin Bee, ameiig the fwaioiy 
With hoaeft indignation 
Thus from l^k eeU with ^t^l feply'd« 

I flight thy frowns , and hate thy pride. 
The laws our native rights protect ; 
Offending thee, I thofe refpeet. 
Shall luxury eorriipl Ike hive. 
And none againft the torrent ftrive? 
Exert the honouf of your ri^e i 
He builds his rife on your difgrace. 
'Tis iaduiry euf ^tQ nuii|itainj| ; 
'Twas honeft toil and lieqeft g^ifia 
That rais'd oyr fires to pow'r and laipe. 
Be virtuous s Cave youffelves diamf : 
Know, thi^t, in felfifk end' furQiiagy 
Yoa fcramble for tkf piiblie nua* 
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Thefe drones, (fays he) , thefe infects vile« 
treat them in their proper ftyle) » 
May For a time opprefs the fiate* 
They own our rirtue by their hate; 
By thai onr merits they reveal. 
And reeommend oar publie xeal; 
Bir^rM^ by this corrupted crew. 
W«*t« honour'd by the Tirtnous tew* 
t .1 

FABLE XL 
liltf Faek'horfe and the Carrier. 

To A YOUMO NOBLBMAW. 

Begin t my Lord, in early youth 
To Foffbr, nay» encourage truth; 
And blame me not for diCrefpect, 
If I the flatt'rer's ftyle reject; 
WM^ftBt^ by menial toiigaes fopply'd, 
%f4m^tk\j cocker'd'.up in ptide. 
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The tree's difiinguirh'd by the fruit. 
Be Tirtae then yoar firft porfoit: 
Set your great ancefiors in view. 
Like them deferve the title too ; 
Like them ignoble actions feorn: 
Let yirtae prove you greatly born. 

Though with lefs plate their fide-board Chone^ 
Their confcience always was their own; 
They ne*er at lerees meanly fawn'd. 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd ; 
Their hands, by no corruption Aain'd^ 
The minifierial bribe difdain'd; 
They ferv'd the crown with loyal zealf 
Yet , jealous of the public weal , 
They Hood the bulwark of our laws» . 
And wore at heart their country's cauTe; 
By neither place or penfion bought , 
They fpoke and voted as they thought. 
Thus did your fires adorn their feat ; 
And fuch alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning flight. 
You're but a dunce in fironger light: .. 
In foremofi rank, ^e coward plac'd» 
Is more confpicuouny dilgrac*d« . 
If you to ferye a paltry ead« 



iff and fMi$m^ 
jL Yotrno Heik. 

etrlaui lop ill ylMt 
your income oPi|lHl^t##. 

dt^M great. 

pmtk aiouiid ii tiet I 

of a noble Jjze. 
ii« i^weli and bii plate. 
110 wtirtfil ^fiUfeirk 
>frj hid Undii in Ee« 
le or mortgage Fre9# 

y before jou threw the rnatu^ 



t66 



FABLES. 



Vain-glorioas fool , (tho Carrier cr/d) , 
Rerpeet was noTer paid to pride. 
Know, 'twas thj giddy wilful heart 
Redoc'd thee to this naWrh part. 
Did not thy headftrong^ooth difdaia 
To learn the conduct of the rein? 
Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit. 
In Titious frolics fancy fpirtt. 
What is't to me by whom begot 7 
Thou reftif, pert, conceited fot. 
Your fires I rey'renoe ; 'tis their doe : 
But, wortbleGi fool, what's that to you? 
Afk all the Carriers on the road , 
They'll fay thy keeping's .-ill beftow'd. 
Then vaunt to more thy noble race. 
That neither mends thy ftrength or pace. 
What proSts me thy boaft of blood? 
An afs hath more intrinfic good. 
By outward (hew let's not be cheated : 
An all Chould like an aCi be treated. 
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FABLE XU. 

Pan and Fortune* 

To A YovKG Heir. 

jSoOK as youT father'a death was known , 
(At if th' eftate had beva their owd)» 
The gamefters outwardly expreft 
The decent joy within your breaft. 
So lavifh in your praiCe they grew, 
Af fpoke their certain hopea in yoa« 

One counts yoar income of the year^ 
How much in reaiy money clear. 

No houfe, fays he, is more complete; 
The garden's elegant and great. 
How fine the park around it lies! 
The timber's of a noble fize. 
Then eount his jewels and his plate. 
BeBdw^'tls no entail'd eftate. 
If cafh ran low, his lands in fee 
Are or for fale or mortgage free. 

Thai tiiey, before yon threw the mala« 
Seem'd to anticipate their gain. 
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Would you , when thieves aie known abioad 
Bring forth, your treafurtt in the road? 
Would not the fool abet the fiealth , 
Who rafhly thus es^pof'd his wealth ? 
Yet this you do , jwhene'er you |play 
Amdng tho gentlemea of pre^r. 

Could fools to keep theit owm eentnve » 
On what , on whom aould gameiers thrive ? 
Is it in charity yon gakne. 
To fave your worthy gang from Chama? 
Unlets you furnifh^d daily bread, 
Whidi way eould idleaefs be fed? 
Could the fe profeflbrs of deceit 
Within the law no logger che4t» . ^ 

They muft run bolder rifks for prey. 
And firip the tsaT'ler on the way. 
Thus in your aniutal rents they fhare. 
And fcape the noofa fiom year to yeat. 

Cottfider, ere you make tlie bet. 
That fum adght orofa your tailor's d^)>t. 
When yov the pilTrtng rattle Chake^ 
Is not your honom too at ftake? 
Muft you not by mean lies evade 
.To«moriow*e duns from ev'fy trade? 
By promifes To often paid. 
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^Is yet your tailor's bill defrayed? 
Muft yoo not pitifally fawa , 
To hare your butdieT't writ vrhlidrawnj 
Thu tkm& be done. In debts of play 
Your bottonr fuffers no delay ; 
And not ibis year's and next year's rent 
Tbe f(^ns of rapine can content. 

Lftofc roond. The wrecks of play bebold, 
Cftates diTmember'd , mortgag'd, fold! 
Tbeir owners » not to jails eonfin'd , 
Sbew equal poverty of mind. 
Some , who tbe fpoil of knaves were made» 
Too late attempt to learn their trade. 
Some, for tbe foUy of one hour. 
Become the dirty <ools of pow'r , 
Andy with the men^nary liA, 
Upon ieourt<<ebjnity 6ibfi^. 

You'll find at lafi this maxim true» 
Fools are tbe game which kniTves purfue. 

Tbe forea (a wh«le ^ceift^ry'i Ibade) 
MuE -be '4m irallefill psAa maide; 
No mevcy't fbewn 1» age «r kind; 
Tbe general malTacre ie %a'd{ 
Tbe park too lliaref the dreadfnl 'fM9, 
For dam gro^ louden «t the g«ie. 
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Stern clowns, obedient to the 'Squire, 
(What will not baib'rons hands for hire?) , 
TVith brawny arms repeat the firoke; 
Fall'n are the elm and rey*rend oak ; 
Through the long wood loud axes found j 
And Echo groans with ev'ry wound* 

To fee the defolation fpread , 
Pah drops a tear , and hangs his head ; 
His bofom now with fury burns » 
Beneath his hoof the dice he fpums ; 
Cards too, in peevifh paflfion torn. 
The fport of whirling winds are bome. 

To fnails invet'rate hate I bear 
Who fpoil the verdure of the year s 
The caterpillar I detefi , 
The blooming fpring's Toracious peft ; 
The locuft too ^ whofe rar'nous band 
Spreads fudden famine o'ei the land. 
But what are thefe? The dice's, throw 
At once hath laid a forefi low : 
The card* are dealt, the bet^is made. 
And the wide park hath loft its fhade. 
Thus is my kingdom's pride defac'd. 
And all its ancient glories Wafie. 
All this (he cries) ii FoRT%irB'a doings 
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'Tis thus fhe meditates my ruin : 
By FoRTun B » that falfe , fickle jade» 
More havocfc in one hour is made. 
Than all the hungry infect race, 
Combin'dy jcan in an age deface* 

FoRTUMB , by chance, who near him paft. 
O'erheard the vile afperfion caft. 

Why , Pak , (fays fhe) , what's all this rant f 
Tis ev*ry country -bubble's cant. 
Am I the patronefs of vice ? 
Xs't I who cog or palm the dice 7 
JDid.I the fhuffling art reveal. 
To- mark the-cards, or range the dealT- 
In all th' employments men purfue, 
I mind the leaft what gamefters do. 
There may (if computation's jufi) 
One now and then my conduct trufi : 
' I blame the fool ; for what can I , 
When ninety-nine my pow'r defy ? 
Tbefe truft alone their fingers' ends , 
And not one ftake on me depends. 
Whene'er the gamin|^-board is fet , 
Two clafles of mankind ure met ; 
Bat if we count the greedy race , 
The koATCf fill vp the greater fpace. 
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*Tit a grofii error , beM tn fclMolf , 
That FoRTVHB Idways fovourf fools^ 
In plaj it i xv g r bears difptfte ; 
That doctrine thefe fell'd oaks confute. 
Then why to me fueh rancooT fliew T 
*Tii Folly , Pan , that is ihy foe. 
By roe his late eftate he won , 
But lie by Folly was undone. - ^ 

FABLE Xm. 



Plutus^ Cupid, and 7?mr. 

all the birrdens man mirfi bear^ 
Ttme Teems mfoft galling and ferere ; 
Beneath' this grieroas load opprefs'dy 
We daily meet fome friend diRrefs'd. 

What can ione do 7 I rofe at nine. 
'Tis full fix hours before -we dine : 
Six hours \ no earthly thing to do t 
Would I had doz'd in bed tiH two. 

A pamphlet is belare bia fpread^ 
And almoft half a |rage is reafl ; 
Tir'd with the Andy ef the day. 
The flutt'ring fhvtts are tob'^ away. 



He opes his fnoff box» hums an air. 
Then jawns , aad firetches In his chair. 

Not twenty , by the minute-haad ! 
Good Gods! fays he, my watch mufiilandt 
How muddling 'tis on books to pore ! ^ 
I thought I'd read an hour or more. 
The morning , of all hours » I hate. 
One can't contrive to rife too late. 

To make the minutes fafter rua , 
Then toe his tirefome felf to fhun , ^ 
To the next cofFee-bottfe he fpeeds. 
Takes up the news, fome fcraps he reads. 
Saunt'ring, from chair to chair he trails. 
Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails. 
He fpies a partner of his woe; 
By chat afflictions lighter grow ; 
Each other's grievances they fhare. 
And thus their dreadful hours compare. 

Says ToM, Since all men moft confe(s 
That Time lies heary more or lefs-; 
Why fhould it be fo hard to get. 
Till two, a party at piquet? 
Play qsight relieve the lagging mora : 
By icards long wintry nights are borne. 
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Does not quadrille amufe the fair. 
Night after night, throughout the yeax? 
Vapours and fpleen forgot , at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away. 

My cafe , fays Will , then muft be hard , 
By want of fkill from play debarred* 
Courtiers kill Time by rarioos ways ; 
Dependence wears out half their days. 
How happy thofe, wbof^ timene'ef fiandsl 
Attendance takes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this curfed fhow'r. 
The park had whil'd away an^ hour* 
At court, without or place or X^ew, 
I daily lofe an hour or two. 
It fully anfwers my defign. 
When I have pick'd up friends to dine* 
The tavern makes our burden light ; 
Wine puts our Time and care to flight. 
A( fix (hard cafe 1) they call to pay. 
Where can one go ? I hate the play. 
From fix till ten! Unlefs I fleep. 
One cannot fpend the hours to cheap. 
The comedy's no fooner done. 
But fome aflfembly is begun. 
Lcrit'ring from room to room I ftray , 
Conrerfe, but nothing hear or £sy ; 
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Quite tir*d , from fair to fair I roam. 
So foon ! I dread the thoughts of home. 
From thence, to quicken flow-pac'd nighty 
Again my tavern-friends invite; 
Here too our early mornings pafs. 
Till droufy fleep retards the glafs. 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan , 
And make each other's cafe their own. 

Confider, friends, no hour rolls on. 
Bat fomething of your grief is gone. 
Were you to fchemes of bus'nels htedp 
Did you the paths of learning tread^ 
Your hours , your days , would fly too fafi; 
You'd then regret the minute pafl. 
Time's fugitive and light as wind; 
'Tis indolence that clogs your mind : 
That load from ofiF your fpirits fhake^ 
You'll own, and grieve for your miRake* 
A while your thoughtlefs fpleen fufpend. 
Then read ; and (if you can) attend* 

As Plutus, to divert his care, 
Walk'.d forth one morn to take the air, 
Cupid o'ertook his firatting pace. 
Each ftar'd upon the ftranger't face. 
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Till leeollection tet 'em right ; 

For each knew t'othei but by fight. 

After Ibme coatplimeiital talk » ^ 

TiMB met 'cm , bow*!! , and joiii'd their walkr 

Their chat on rarioiu rnbjects ran , 

But, moft 9 what each had done f(or man. 

Pluto s alTumes a haughty air, 

JuA like our purfe-proud fellows here. 

Let kings, (fays he), let,coblers tell, 
Whofe gifts among mankind excel. 
Canfider courts s what draws their train ? 
iThink you 'tis loyalty or gain ? 
That ftatefman hath the ftrongeft hold» 
Wliofe tool of politics is gold: 
By that, in formi^r reigns, 'tis Caid, 
The knave in pow'r hath fenates led* 
By that alone he fway'd debates , 
Enriched himfelf , and beggar'd ftates. 
Forego your boaft. You muft conclude » 
That's moft efteem'd that's moi pnifu'd* 
Think too , in what a woful plight 
That wretch muft live whofe poi^iet's light. 
Are not his hours by want depreft? 
Penurious care corrodes his breaft. 
Without Mfpect, or love, or friends. 
His Colitary day defcends. 



PART II. 



21/ 



You might , lays Cnpio » doubt my parts » 
My knowledge too in human hearts , 
Should I the pow'r of gold difpute » 
Which great examples might confute. 
I know, when nothing elfe prevails » 
Perfualive money feldom fails ; 
That beauty too (like other wares) 
Its price , as well as confcience , bears. * 
Then marriage (as of late profeft) 
Is but a money -job at beft; 
Confent, compliance may be fold; 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are , who , by retail , 
^Expofe what they call love to fale: 
Such bargains are an arrant cheat; * 
You purchafe flatt'ry and deceit. 
Thofe who true love have ever try'd , 
(The common cares of life fupply'd ,) 
No wants endure , no wifhes make , 
But ev*ry real joy partake; 
All comfort on themfelves depends; 
They want nor pow'r , nor wealth , nor friends. 
Love then hath ev'ry blifs in ftore ; 
'Tis friendfhip , and 'tis fomething more : 
Each other ev'ry wifh they give. 
Not to know love , is oot to live. 
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Or love, or money » (Time reply'd,) 
Were men the queftion to decide, 
Wonld bear the prize ; on both intent 
My boon* 8 neglected or mifpent. 
'Tis I who meafure rital fpace. 
And deal out years to human race : 
The' little priz'd and feldom fought ; 
Without me love and gold are nought. 
How does the mifer time employ? 
Did I e'er fee him life enjoy ? 
By me forfook, the hoards he won. 
Are fcatter'd by his lavifh foa* 
By me all ufeful arts are gain'd ; 
Wealth, learning, wifdom is iittain'd. 
Who then would think (fince fnch my pow*r) 
That e'er I knew an idle hour? 
So fubtile and To fwift I fly , 
X>ove*s not more fugitive than L 
Who hath not heard coquettes complain 
Of days, months , years, mifpent in vain ? 
For time mifus'd they ptne and wafte. 
And love's fweet pleafures never tafte. ~ 
Thofe who direct their time aright, 
. If love or wealth their hopes excite , 
In each purfutt fit hoars employ'd , 
And both by Time have been enjoy'd. 
Bow heedlefs tbea axe moctab grown! 
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How little is their int'reft known? 

In ev'ry view they ought to mind me; 

For when once loll thej nev^er find me. 

He fpoke. The Gods no more contcfi^ 
And his fuperigur gift confefi ; 
That Time (when truly underftood) 
Is the moft' precious earthly good. 

FABLE XIV. 

The Owl 9 the Swan^ the Cock% the Spider, 
the Afs, and the Farmer. 

To A MOTKEIU 

Conversing with your rpnghtly boy$. 
Your eyes have fpoke the Mother's joys. 
With what delight Tye heard you quote 
Their fayings in imperfect' note! 

I grant y in body and in mind, 
Nature appears profufely kind. 
Truft not to that. Act you your part; 
Imprint juR morals on their heart ; 
Impartially their talents fcan: 
Jnft education forms the man. 
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Perhaps (their genius yet oaknowii) 
.Each lot of life's already throwo; 
That this fhall pVead» the next (hall fight. 
The laft aflTert the church's right. 
I eenfure not the Cond intent; 
But how precarious tk* ereat! 
By talents mifapply'd and croft, 
Confidflr, all yoiu font. are lofi. 

One day (the tale's by Martial penn'd) 
A father thus addrefs'd his friend. 
To train my boy, and call £orth fenfe, J 
You know I've Aock at no ezpeafe; 
I've try'd bim in the fev'ral arts, 
(The lad, no doubt, hath latent parts); 
Yet trying all he nothing knows ; 
But, crab*like, rather backward goes. 
Teach me what yet remains undone; 
'Tis your ad rice fhall Ix my fon. 
Sir, fays the friend , I've weigh'd the ataiter; 
Excufe me , for I fcorn^to flatter ; 
Make him (nor tkink bis genius ebeek'd) 
A herald or an arcbitatot. 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He hear'd tk' advica,. and took his om 
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The boy wants wit; he's Csnt to fchool. 
Where learning but impiovet thlB fools 
The college next mufi give him parts » 
And cram him with the lib'ral arts. 
Whether he blunders at the bar^ 
Or owes his. infamy to war, . 
Or if by licence or degree 
The fexton fhare the doctor's fee. 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonfenfe pour. 
We find (th' intent of nature foil'd) 
A tailor or a butcher fpoil'd. 

Thus minifiers have royal boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and bu£Poons: 
In fpite of nature, merit, wit. 
Their friends for ev'ry poft were fit. 

But now let ev'ry Mufe confefi 
That merit finds its due fuccefs: 
Th* examples of our days regard; 
Where's virtue feen without reward? 
Diftinguifh'd and in place you find * 
Defert and worth of ev*ry kind. 
Survey the rev'rend bench » and fee 
Religion, learning , piety: 
The patron, ere he rMommends » 

R 
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Sees his own image in his friend's, ' 
Is hc^nefty difgrac'd and poor? 
What is't to us what was before? 
We all of times eorrnpt have heafd. 
When paltry minions were preferr'd; 
When all great offices, by dozens. 
Were fiU'd by brothers, fens, andcoufixM^ 
What matter ignorance and pride? 
The man was happily ally'd. 
Provided that his clerk was good. 
What though he nothing nnderftood? 
In church and ftate, the forry race 
Grew more confpicuouTi fools in place; 
Such beads, as then a treaty made» 
* Had jangled in the cobler's trade* 

Confider, patrons, that foeh elvta 
Exppfe your folly with themfelves. 
'Tis your's, as 'tis the parents' care , 
To fix each genius in its fphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth difpenre. 
But never give a blockhead fenfe. 

An Owl of magifterial air. 
Of folemn voice, of brow aufiere» 
Affuni'd the pride of human race^ 
And bore his wifdom in hU face* 



PART II. ma 



Not depreciate learned eyes* 
I've feen a pedant look as wife. 

Within a barn« from noife retir'd. 
He fcorn'd the world , himfelf admir'd. 
And, like an ancient fage, conceal'd 
The follies public life reveal'd. 

Fhilofophers of old,^ he read. 
Their country's yoatk to fcience bred. 
Their manners form'd for ev'ry fiation^ 
And defitn'd each his occupation. 
When Xenophoit, by numbers brav'd^ 
Retreated, and a people fav'd. 
That laurel was not all his own; 
The plant by Socratbs was fown. 
To Aristotle's greater name 
The MacBDOMiAM ow'd his fame. • 

Th' Athemxaxc bird , with pride replete^ 
Their talents equall'd in conceit; 
And, copying the Socratzc rule. 
Set up for matter of a fchool. 
Dogmatic jargon learn 'd by heart » 
Trite feutences, hard terms of art. 
To vulgar ears feem'd fo profound^ 
They fancy 'd leaxning in the fbnncU 

R t 
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The fcbool had fame : the erowded plae« 
With pupils fwarm'd of er'ry race. 
With thefe the Swan's maternal care 
Had fent her fearce-fledg'd cygnet heir: 
The Hen (though fond and loath to part) 
Here lodg'd the darling of her heart : 
The Spider » of mechanic liind, 
Afpir'd to fcience more refin'd: 
The Afs learn'd metaphors and tropes. 
Bat mofi on mnfie fiz'd his hopes. 

The pupils now, adyanc'd in age. 
Were caird to tread life's bufjr ftage ; 
And to the mafler 'twas fubmitted. 
That each might to his part be fitted. 

The Swan, fays he, in arms fhall fhine : 
The foldier's glorious toil be thine. 

The Cock fhall mighty wealth attain: 
Go, feek it on the Aormy main. 

The Court fhall be the Spider's fphere ; 
Pow'r, fortune, fhall reward him tiiere. 

In mufie's art the Afs's fame 
Shall emulate Corbllx's name. 
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Each took the part thatjie advis*d. 
And all were equally defpis'd. 
A Farmer, at his folly mov'dy 
The dull preceptor thus reproy'd. 

Blockhead , fays he, by what you've done. 
One would have thought 'em each your fon; 
For parents, to their offspring blind, 
ConfuU nor parts, por turn of mind {, ' 
But ev'n in infancy decree 
What this, what t'other fon fhall be* 
Had you with judgment weigh'd the cafe. 
Their genius thus had fix'd their place : 
The Swan had learn'd the failoi's art | 
The Cock had play'd the foldier's paxti 
The Spider in the weaver's trade 
With credit had a fortune made ; 
But for the fool , in ev'ry clafs 
The blockhead had appear'd an afs. 
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FABLE XV. 

The Cook-maid^ the Turnspit , and 
the Ox. 

To A Poor Maw. 

Consider man hi ev'rj fphere; 
Then tell me, is yoar lot feveret 
'Tis marmnr, difcontent» diftraft, 
Tliat makes yon wietched. God is jaft, 

I grant, tliat hunger muft be fed. 
That toil too earns thy daily bread. 
What then ? Thy wants are feen and kiMwn ; 
But ev'ry mortal feels his ow«. 
We're born a TeftleCi needy crew : 
Shew me the happier man than yon* 

Adam, thougb blefs'd aboye his kind. 
For want of foeial woman pia'd: 
Evb's wants the fubtile ferpent Caw; 
Her fickle tafte tranfgrefs'd the law: 
Thus fell our fires; and their di%raet 
The cure entail'd on kunuui 
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When Philip's fon, by glory led. 
Had o'er the globe his empire fpread; 
When altars to his name were drefs'd^ 
That he was man, his tears confefs'd. 

The hopes oF avarice are checkt; 
The proud man always wants refpect. 
What various wants on pow'r attend? 
Ambition never gains its end. 
Who hath not heard th« rich complain 
Of fuifeits and corporeal pain? 
He, barr'd from ev'ry ufe of wealth. 
Envies the ploughman's ftiength and health : 
Another in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the miCeries of life; 
Domeftic jars and jealous fear 
Embitter all his days with care« 
This wants an heir; the line is lofl: 
Why was that vain entail engroft? 
Canft thou difcern another's mind? 
What is't you envy? Envy's blind. 
Tell Envy, when fhe would annoy. 
That thoufands want what you enjoy. 

The dinner nmft be difh'd at one, 
Where's this vexatious Turnfpit gone? 
Unlefs the fculkine Car is cauffht. 
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The fir-loin's fpoil'd, and I'm- in fauU, 
Thns faid; (for Aire you*ll think it fit • 
That I the Cook^maid's oaths omit). 

m 

With all the fury of a Cook, 
Her cooler kitchen Nam forfook; 
The broomflick o'er her head the wavM,, 
She rwea& , the fiamps , fhe puffs , fhe raves. 
The fneaking Cur before her flies. 
She whiftles, calls » fair fpeech fhe tries » 
Thefe nought avail; her choler burns, 
-The fiA and cudgel threat by tumJ, 
With hafty ftride fhe preifes near. 
He flinks aloof, and howls with fear. 

Was ever Cer fo curs'd? he cry'd; 
What ftar did at my birth prefide! 
Am I for life by compact bound 
To tread the wheel's eternal round? 
Inglorious taCk! Of all our race 
No flave is half fo mean and bafe. 
Had fate a kinder lot afftgn'd. 
And form'd me. of the lap-dog kind;" 
I then, in higher life employ'd. 
Had indolence and eafe enjoy'd. 
And, like a gentleman, careft. 
Had been the lady's fa?'rite gueft. 
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Or were I fprung from fpaniel line^ 
Was his fagacioas noftril mine. 
By me, their neyer-erring ^uide» 
From wood and plain tbei^r feaSs fupplj^'d^ 
Knights, Tquires, attendant on my pace. 
Had fhar'd the pleafares of the chace. 
Endu'd with native firength and fire. 
Why caird 1 not the lion Ore? 
A lion! fuch mean views I feorn. 
Why was I not of woman born? 
Who dares with reafon's pow'r contend? 
On man we brutal flares depend : 
To him all creatures tribute pay. 
And luxury employs his day. 

An Ox by chance o'erheard his moan. 
And thus rebuk'd the lazy drone. 

Dare yon at partial fate repine? 

How kind's your lot compared with mine ! 
Decreed to toil, the barb'rous knife 
Hath fever'd me from focial life; 
Urg'd by the ftimulating goad, 
I drag the cumb'rous waggon's loa^ ; 
*Tis mine to tame the ftubborn plain. 
Break the fiiff foil, and boufe the grain; 
Yet I without a murmur bear 
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The varioufi labours of the year; 
But then «onfider, that one day, 
(Perhaps tho. hour's not far away) 
You, by the duties of your poft. 
Shall tarn the fpit when Tm the roaft; 
And for reward fhall fhare the feaft, 
I mean, fhall pick my bones at leaft* ~ 

Till now, tV aftonifh'd Cur replies » 
I look'd on all with envious eyes ; 
How falfe we judge by what appears! 
All creatures feel their fev'ral cares. 
If thus yon mighty beaft complains , 
Perhaps man knows fuperiour pains. 
I«et envy then no more torment. 
Think on the Ox, and learn content. 

Thus faid; clofe following at her heel. 
With cheer&il heart he mounts the wheel. 
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If yoUr the tribute due difdaiiiy 
The Mufe's mortify tog ftrain 
Shall , like a woman , in mere fpite 
Set beauty in a moral light. 

Though fuch revenge might fhock the ear 
Of many a celebrated Udti 
I mean that fuperficial race 
Whofe thoughts ne'er reaich beyond thto face ; 
What's that to yon ? I but difpleafe 
Such ever-girlifh eais as theCe. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age. 
That lafis the lame through ev'ry Aage. 
Though you by time mnft fuffer more 
Than ever woman loft before ( 
To age is fuch indifference iliewB » 
As if your face were not your own. 

f 

Were yon by Ahtoniiius taught? 
Or is it native ftrength of thought » 
That thus 9 without concern or fright. 
You view yonrfelf by reafon's light? 

Thofe eyes of fo divine a ray » 
What are they? Mould' ring, mortal clay* 
Thofe features, caft in hear'nly mould. 
Shall , likt' my coarfer earth , grow old ; 
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Like co^imon grafs, the faireft flow'r 
Muft feel the hoary feafon's pow'r. 

How weak, bow Tain is human pride! 
Dares man upon, himfelf confide ? 
The wretch, who glories in his gain, 
AmalTes heaps on heaps in vain. 
Why lofe we life in anxious cares. 
To lay in hoards for future years? 
Can thofe (when tortur'd by difeafe) 
Cheer our fick heart, or purchafe eafe? 
Can thofe prolong one gafp of breath, . 
Or calm the troubled hour of death? 

What's beauty? call ye that your ownt 
A flow'r that fades as foon as blown. 
What's man in all his boaft of fway? 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Through ev'ry branch of human race : 
The monarch of long regal line 
Was rais'd from duft as frail as mine» 
Can he pour health into hSs reins. 
Or cool the fever's refilefs pains? 
Can he (worn down in Nature's courfe) ^ 
New-brace his feeble nexves with forcye? 
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Can be (bow vain is mortal pow*r|y 
Stretcb life beyond tbe ^efiin'd bour 1 . 

. Confider, man; weigb well tkjr frame; 
Tbe king, tbe beggar is the fame. 
JDufi form'd us all. Eacb breaches bis dajr, 
Tben finks into bis native clajr* 

Beneatk a venerable yew. 
That 'in the lonely «burcb-yard grew. 
Two Ravens fat. In folemn eroak 
Thus one bis bungry friend befpoke. 

Metbinks I fcent fome rich repaft; 
The favour firengtbens wttk tbe blaft; 
Snuff tben; tbe promis'd feaft inhale, 
I tafte tbe carcafe in tbe gale, v 
I^ear yonder trees, tbe farmer's fteed. 
From toil and daily drudg'ry freed, 
Hatb groan*d bis laft. A dainty treat r 
To birds of tafte delictout meal. 

A Sexton, bu(y at bis trade. 
To heax tbeir ebat fufpends bis fpadas 
Death ftruck bim witb no farther tbougbl. 
Than merely as tbe fees be broogkt* 
Was evar two fack blaad'riiig fowls » 
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In brains and manners led than owls! . 
Blockheads, fays he, learn 
Kqow ye on whom ye thus reflect? 
In this fame grave (who does me light » 
Muft own the work is firong and tight) 
The 'Squire that yon fair halt polTeft, 
To-night fhall lay his bones at reft. 
Whence could the grofs mittake proceed? 
*The 'Squire was fo me what Cat indeed. 
What then? The meaneft bird pi pvty 
Such want af fenfe could ne*er betray ; 
For fure Tome difTrence mufi be found 
(Suppofe the fmelling organ found) 
In carcafes (fay what ye can). 
Or Where's the dignity of man? 

With due refpect to human race. 
The Karens undertook the cafe. 
In fuch fimilitude of Ccent, 
Man ne'er could think reflection meant. 
As Epicures extol a tre>at , 
And feem their fav'ry < words to eat» " 
They prais'd dead horfe, luxurious food>. 
The yen'fon of the prefcient brood. 

The Sexton's indignation moy'd» 

The msAii finmnArifon renrnv'd s 
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Their ondifcerning palace blam'd^ 
'.Which two-Iegg'd carrion thus defam'd* 

. RepToaohfal fpeech from either fide 
T(ie want of argument fnpply'd* 
They rail, revile: as often endt 
The conteft of difpnting friends. 

Hold, fays the Fowl, fince human pride 
With confutation ne'er comply'd. 
Let's Rate the cafe, and th^n r^er 
The knotty point : for taSe may err. 

As thus he fpoke , from out the mould 
An Earth-worm, huge of fise, unroU'd 
His monRrous length. They Araight agree 
To choofe him as their referee. 
So to th' experience of his jaws. 
Each Aa'tes^the merits of the caufe. 

He paus'd, and with a folemn toQe> 
Thus made his fage opinion known* 

On carcafes of ev'ry kind 
This maw hath elegantly din'd; 
PrOTok'd by luxury or need, 4 
On beaft» or fowl, or man I feed* 
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Such fmall diftinction's in the favour. 
By turns I choofe the fancy 'd flavour; 
Yet I muft own (that human beaft) 
A glutton is the rankeft feaft. 
Man, ceafe this boaft; for human pride 
Hath various tracts to range befide. 
The prince who kept the world in awe. 
The judge whofe dictate fix'd the law. 
The rich , the poor , the great , the fmall , 
Are leveird. Death confounds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles fhare 
Such cates, fuch elegance of fare; 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never vermine's food* 
'Tis feated in th' immortal mind 
Virtue diftinguifhes mankind. 
And that (as yet ne'er harboured here) 
Mounts with the foul we know not where. 
So, good>man Sexton, fince the cafe 
Appears with fuch a dubious face. 
To neither I the caufe determine. 
For diff* rent taftes pleafe different vermine* 
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